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PREFACE. 



To be in the world, but " not of the 
world," is the difficult position assigned to 
every disciple of the Lord Jesus Christ. 
The young and inexperienced Christian 
finds it a situation of peculiar trial, and has 
need to be clothed with the "whole armour 
of God," to be able to contend successfully 
with "the world, the flesh and the devil." 
To those of her own sex, who are engaged 
in this daily warfare, the writer would 
commend this volume, consisting princi- 
pally of facts that have fallen under her 
own observation, with the earnest prayer 
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4 PREFACE. 

that it may aid them, however feebly, in 
the conflict. Should it, by the blessing of 
God, assist " one of these little ones" in 
running "with patience the race set be- 
fore us," to Him alone be the praise, who 
of old wrought deliverance for his chosen 
people, by a pebble from the brook. 
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CITY COUSINS. 



CHAPTER I. 

A large coal fire burned briskly 
in the breakfast-room of the handsome 
and luxuriously furnished residence 
of Mr. Robert Morton, in one of our 
eastern cities. It was at the close of 
a cold day in the cheerless month of 
November, and the wind whistled 
mournfully without; but its wailings 
were unnoticed by the cheerful family 
group, that were seated under the 
bright gas-light, around a tea-table 
covered with delicacies. Mr. Morton, 
who in a rich dressing-gown and slip- 
pers sat at its head, was a fine look 
1* 5 
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6 annie sherwood's 

ing man in the meridian of life ; and 
his wife, whose countenance still bore 
the traces of what in youth must have 
been uncommon beauty, presided with 
dignity and ease, often glancing with 
a mother's fondness on the youthful 
faces that were gathered around the 
board. Of these, Julia Morton, (the 
eldest,) fair and lovely in appearance, 
was seated beside her father, and 
next was her brother Henry, a bright 
lad of seventeen, with a countenance 
glowing with health and humour; 
while opposite to them were their 
younger sisters Helen and Maria, the 
former a merry laughter-loving girl of 
fifteen, and the latter, (the youngest 
member of the household,) an affec- 
tionate, yet spoiled child of seven 
years of age. Besides thes6, at Mrs. 
Morton's right and next to Henry, 
sat a young lady, about the age of 
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WINTER IN THE CITY. 7 

Julia Morton, whose travelling dress 
made her appear as a newly arrived 
guest. She had indeed just joined 
the circle of which she now formed a 
part. 

" And so, I suppose, cousin Annie," 
said Henry Morton, replenishing his 
cousin's plate, as he spoke, " it is en- 
tirely owing to your brother William's 
marriage and removal to the West, 
that we are indebted for the pleasure 
of seeing you here ?" 

" It would not have been from want 
of inclination, but I scarcely could 
have visited the city this winter, 
cousin Henry, if it had not been for 
these two events taking place," re- 
plied Annie, smiling. 

" Well," said Mr. Morton, " so that 
we have her here, at last, we will be 
satisfied, Henry, and try, now, how 
long we can keep her," looking kindly 
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at his niece ; and added, " How very 
much you resemhle your mother, 
Annie!" 

"There is, indeed, a striking re- 
semblance," said Mrs. Morton. But 
observing that Annie's cheek was 
flushed, and that a tear had started to 
her eye, at the mention of a name re- 
viving so many recollections of all the 
dear objects left behind her, and un- 
derstanding the feelings of the young 
traveller, who had never been so far 
from home before, she turned the con- 
versation, by inquiring how long it 
had been since the cousins had met. 

"It was two years last summer 
since we visited at uncle Sherwood's," 
said Julia. " It was the year before I 
left school." 

"And Miss Julia 'came out' just 
one year ago, mother," rejoined 
Helen, laughing; "you surely do not 
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WINTER IN THE CITY. 9 

forget so important an event in the 
history of the family." 

" That was a delightful visit," said 
Henry. " Do you remember our fish- 
ing excursion, father?" 

" When a certain young gentleman 
of my acquaintance, after several 
hours' exertion, was rewarded by a 
few bites and no fish," replied Mr. 
Morton, laughing. 

"And came back with his hands 
blistered by rowing up the stream 
against wind and tide," said Helen, 
archly. 

" Do you remember our ride to the 
village, cousin Annie," asked Julia, 
11 when you drove old Charley? We 
went to the post-office, because you 
were expecting a letter from cousin 
William." 

" O ! yes," said Annie, — " and our 
fright by the way." 
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10 annie sherwood's 

" I suppose Mary and little Lucy 
are very much grown since we saw 
them," said Mrs. Morton; "and how 
is your beautiful dog Carlo, Annie?" 

" I remember Carlo, mother," in- 
terrupted little Maria, — " uncle Sher- 
wood used to hold me on his back, 
and let me ride round the lawn." 

Amid such questions and answers, 
the moments flew quickly by, and 
Annie, seated among her kind relatives 
around the cheerful fire, had begun to 
feel quite at home, when the door-bell 
rang, and some visitors were an- 
nounced. Her uncle and Julia im- 
mediately went down into the parlour, 
expressing much regret at being 
obliged to leave Annie, and saying 
they would not ask her to allow them 
to introduce her to their friends this 
evening, as she must feel fatigued. 
Mrs. Morton soon followed, yielding 
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WINTER IN THE CITY. 11 

to Annie's earnest request that she 
would not be detained on her account, 
and Helen's laughing assurance that 
she and Harry and Maria could en- 
tertain their cousin "charmingly;" 
remarking, as she left the room, " Do 
not sit up late, girls, but retire as soon 
as you feel disposed to do so." 

"And, now, cousin Annie," said 
Henry, throwing himself into the large 
rocking-chair his father had just 
left, "please to tell us all about 
cousin William's new home, where it 
is, and all you know about it, and 
how Clara likes living in the West." 

Harry's question awakened many 
6ad thoughts in Annie's mind, and 
she shrank from speaking of those so 
dear to her, from whom she had 
parted but a few hours before, (it 
might be for long years,) but she had 
learned to control and subdue her 
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feelings for the sake of others, and 
though it cost her a painful effort, she 
tried to relate in a cheerful and even 
animated manner all that her cousins 
wished to know. 

"And you are to stay the whole 
winter with us," said Helen. " I am 
so glad. Dear me," she added sigh* 
ing, " I wish I had done with school 
and lessons, that I might go out with 
you and Julia ! You will have such 
nice times, going to parties and con- 
certs, and all such places, while I 
must stay at home, and mope over my 
books ! Well, two years more, and 
then I shall be free, for Julia left 
school when she was seventeen, and 
mother says I may too, and then 
farewell to all those horrid lessons." 

"And I suppose you will never 
open a book afterwards," said Harry; 
" you will have finished your educa- 
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tion, and the accomplished and elegant 
Miss Helen Morton will ' come out,' 
and will at once be a belle, and have 
plenty of admirers." 

" O ! Henry, how can you talk so?" 
said Helen, colouring. " Of course I 
shall read a little, such books as Julia 
does ; but, you know, I shall have done 
with studying. You did not study 
after you left school, did you, cousin 
Annie?" 

" Yes, dear, I did," replied Annie, 
who had listened with surprise to the 
conversation between her cousins; "I 
had not much time to spend with my 
books, because I was William's house- 
keeper, you know, and visited with 
him among the poor and sick; but I 
generally passed two hours in his 
study, and while he wrote his ser- 
mons I read such books as he selected 
for me." 

2 
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14 annie sherwood's 

Here Annie paused, and an expres- 
sion of deep feeling passed over her 
face, while tears that would no longer 
be repressed filled her eyes ; for O ! 
how vividly did her own words revive 
the memory of those happy, quiet 
days, when, with her beloved brother, 
she had known no wish beyond the 
useful and pleasant duties of his re- 
tired, country home. 

" Do not cry, cousin Annie," said 
little Maria, putting her arms fondly 
round her neck and kissing her. 
Annie returned her caress, but, as 
she leaned over the affectionate child, 
her tears fell fast upon her clustering 
locks. It was but for a moment that 
she yielded thus to her feeling, when 
regaining her self-possession, she 
smiled through her tears, saying, " I 
seem to have lost all self-control to- 
night, but I have been much excited 
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and fatigued by my journey." Helen 
and her brother exerted themselves to 
banish her sad thoughts, and an hour 
passed pleasantly, when a domestic 
entered, to remind Maria that it was 
her time for retiring. Helen asked 
Annie if she did not feel disposed to 
accompany her, saying, " that she was 
ready to go, too." 

" Shall we not see uncle and aunt 
again, to-night?" inquired Annie. 

" O ! no, not unless we sit up late," 
said Helen. " Mr. and Mrs. Wallace 
always stay late, and Frank Banker, 
too ; so it is not worth while to 
wait" 

Annie still hesitated; then after a 
moment's silence she asked in a seri- 
ous tone, " Do you not have prayers 
in the evening, Helen?" 

"Sometimes — that is, when father 
has no company. Julia always has 
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visitors when she is at home in the 
evening, and mother is generally in 
the parlour with her, but father gets 
away whenever he can, and stays with 
us, and then he has prayers with us 
and the domestics. We have very 
few quiet evenings now," said Helen; 
" father sometimes sighs and talks 
about the time when we were all 
little children, and he and mother sel- 
dom left us, and had but few visitors ; 
now it is different, for mother says 
that they must go into society for 
Julia's sake. Shall we follow Maria, 
or wait longer? Just as you please, 



cousin." 



" O ! I think we may as well fol- 
low her," returned Annie, in a dis- 
couraged tone, for she longed to be 
alone, that she might be able to think 
over the new and startling ideas sug- 
gested by the occurrences of the even- 
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ing, respecting the mode of life her 
uncle's family led, and how far it 
would be her duty to conform to it 

" Well, if you will go, I suppose I 
must entertain myself as I best can," 
exclaimed Henry, drawing his chair 
closer to the table, and settling him- 
self in an easy position to read a small 
pamphlet, the pages of which he had 
been carelessly looking over the last 
few minutes — " Helen, is this inte- 
resting ?" 

" Yes, very much so; you will not 
miss us if you once begin that So 
good night, Mr. Henry," and she took 
up a lamp as she spoke. 

Annie followed her example, but 
paused as she passed Harry. V Shall 
I see what is so interesting?" she 
asked playfully. He smiled, and held 
up the book for her inspection. She 
2* 



Digitized by VjOOQ LC 



18 annie sherwood's 

glanced at the title-page; — it was a 
romance, by one of the most unprin- 
cipled novelists of the present age, 
published in the cheap form, for the 
purpose of securing a wide circulation. 
Annie shrunk back as if from pollu- 
tion — " O ! cousin, do you read such 
books ?" she involuntarily exclaimed, 
in a tone of much surprise. 

" Why, what is the matter with it?" 
said Henry, laughing; "you look as 
if it were something poisonous." 

"And so it is poisonous, and worse 
than poisonous to the mind and heart, 
Henry/' returned Annie warmly ; " and 
this is what I have often heard father 
say of them, that a man whose prin- 
ciples and life are such as this author's 
were, cannot write any thing pure or 
excellent." 

" But, then, it is so interesting — 
and, besides, Julia and Helen read it, 
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and mother made no objections to 
their doing so," argued Harry. 

" And I heard father say, he was 
one of the best living writers," added 
Helen. 

"But did uncle say he approved of 
his sentiments?" asked Annie anx- 
iously. 

" No, he said he did not, but that 
his style was excellent — and he saw 
me reading this book afterwards, and 
only said, ' Helen, I think you might 
be better employed ;' he did not say 
I must not read it. But come, cousin 
Annie, there is no use in standing 
here to discuss this matter, since all 
the harm it can do me, it has done me 
already, and I know, now that Harry 
has commenced it, he will not lay it 
down until he has finished it" 

Annie said no more ; but when she 
was alone in her chamber, adjoining 
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that occupied by her eldest cousins, 
she felt her heart sink beneath a 
weight of sad and perplexing feelings. 
"How very different every thing 
here is from what I had imagined it !" 
she said to herself. " How can I ever 
do what is right, or even know what 
the pjith of duty is! O ! that I were 
only back again in my own dear home, 
or had never left it !" She checked 
the thought, as being wrong, since it 
was her parent's wish that she should 
accept the invitation so often and 
earnestly presented by her uncle and 
aunt, backed by the entreaties of her 
cousin, that she should pay them a 
long visit, which domestic circum- 
stances had hitherto prevented. She 
remembered also the precious pro- 
mises of strength and guidance made 
by Him who hath said, " Trust in the 
Lord with all thine heart, and lean 
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not to thine own understanding. — In 
all thy ways acknowledge Him, and 
he will direct thy paths." She re- 
ferred again to some of these blessed 
sources of consolation to the Christian 
pilgrim, when perplexed and "troubled 
on every side," and then pouring out 
her heart in prayer, she cast her bur- 
den upon the Lord, and with a spirit 
tranquillized by this happy communion, 
she laid her head upon her pillow, 
and soon sunk into a peaceful sleep. 
* Mr. Morton and his sister, Mrs. 
Sherwood, were left orphans in early 
life. His education had been super- 
intended by his guardian, (a wealthy 
but worldly-minded man,) who, having 
no children of his own, adopted him 
as his son, and bequeathed him, at his 
death, nearly the whole of his pro- 
perty. This estate had come into the 
possession of Mr. Morton a few years 
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previous to Annie's visit His sister, 
however, had found a happy and de- 
sirable, though a more retired home, 
with an affectionate and pious aunt, 
who most fondly and faithfully sup- 
plied the loss of a mother's care and 
guidance to her niece, until her mar- 
riage with Mr. Sherwood. Even 
this did not separate them, as her 
aunt, then quite aged and infirm, con- 
sented to break up her own little esta- 
blishment, and take up her residence 
with her young relative, whose society 
she enjoyed till her death. 

Though educated with very different 
views and prospects, Mr. Morton had 
continued to be warmly attached to 
his sister, having naturally a kind and 
affectionate disposition ; and their in- 
tercourse suffered but little interrup- 
tion until his marriage, a short time 
after his sister's removal to her new 
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home. After this, for some successive 
years, they seldom met, excepting for 
a few hours at a time, when Mr. Mor- 
ton stopped in the progress of his 
annual visit to an estate left him by 
his deceased guardian. It was not so 
much any want of interest in his sister 
which had produced this change, but 
the fact that Mr. Morton had married 
a gay and fashionable lady, in every 
respect so unlike Mrs. Sherwood that 
he felt they would not be at all con- 
genial companions. His business en- 
gagements, too, so engrossed his time, 
that he considered it almost impos- 
sible for him to leave the city, even 
for a few days. 

Some years had passed, there- 
fore, marked by few and brief meet- 
ings between these near relatives, 
when an event occurred which once 
more renewed and strengthened their 



Digitized by VjOOQ LC 



24 annie sherwood's 

interest in each other. This was the 
death of Mr. Morton's youngest 
son, a lovely and engaging child of 
ten years of age. On hearing of 
the alarming illness of little James, 
Mrs. Sherwood hastened to her bro- 
ther's house, where her kind and un- 
wearied attentions to the young suf- 
ferer, and her warm sympathy with 
his parents, called forth their gratitude 
and love, and left an impression on 
their hearts that could not be effaced. 
Their deep affliction, too, appeared to 
be sanctified to their best welfare, for 
soon after Mrs. Sherwood left them, 
she was gladdened by the intelligence 
that they had both professed, before 
the world, their faith in a crucified 
Redeemer, and thus fulfilled her most 
ardent hope and prayer. Her inter- 
course with them had since been but 
limited, owing to the * claims of a 
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young and dependent family ; but 
William Sherwood, during his college 
days, was most kindly entertained by 
Mr. Morton and his family ; and 
Harry and his sisters had passed some 
delightful weeks during several suc- 
cessive summers in the cool rural 
home of their uncle Sherwood. It 
had never been in Mrs. Sherwood's 
power to accede to her brother's 
wish, that Annie should pass a winter 
in the city, until the period at which 
our narrative commences. She hesi- 
tated, even then, at the thought of 
placing her daughter amidst the pecu- 
liar temptations of a city life. This 
hesitancy was increased by a painful 
apprehension that her relatives, (re- 
lieved by the softening hand of time 
from the heavy pressure of grief,) 
under a mistaken sense of duty to 
their children, especially to Julia, who 
3 
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was just at an age to enjoy society, 
had begun again to mingle in a world 
which they had once resolved to for- 
sake. She had perfect confidence, 
however, in Annie's principles, and 
not wishing to do any thing which 
would interrupt the intercourse be- 
tween the two families, after much 
prayer and deliberation she concluded, 
in accordance with her husband's 
judgment, to part with her beloved 
child. Annie left home with mingled 
feelings of pleasure and pain, and 
under the escort of her brother and 
his wife, who were on their way to 
their new home in the West, arrived 
safely, and was most cordially and 
affectionately welcomed beneath her 
uncle's roof. 
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CHAPTER IL 

The sun was shining brightly when, 
refreshed by unbroken sleep, Annie 
awoke, the first morning after her 
arrival in the city. She started up, 
surprised that she had slept so late. 
The door between her own and her 
cousins' apartment was open, and as 
she went quietly to close it, she per- 
ceived that they were still sleeping. 
Quite relieved by finding that she 
would yet be in time for prayers and 
breakfast, her mind reverted, while 
dressing, to the conversation with 
Helen the preceding evening, and she 
remembered with surprise her remarks 
about Julia's attendance at parties 
and concerts, and her mingling so 
much in society. Annie could not 
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reconcile this account with the fact, 
that her cousin had been, for more 
than a year past, a member of the 
church with which her parents were 
connected; nor was she less perplexed, 
when she recollected what she had 
heard respecting the omission of even- 
ing prayers, whenever it interfered 
with the convenience of the family, 
and especially her uncle's allowing his 
children to read such books as that 
in which Harry had been interested. 
How different was the plan pursued in 
her own home! There the gathering 
of the family at morning and evening 
was considered a blessed privilege as 
well as duty. Every member of the 
household was expected to be pre- 
sent, unless prevented by sickness, — 
and in order that even the youngest 
might not be absent, and all engage 
in these sacred exercises without the 
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drowsiness and languor often felt at 
a later hour, her father assembled 
them at night, immediately after the 
evening meal. With respect, too, to 
the books his children read, Mr. 
Sherwood was very particular. In 
her earlier years, Annie never thought 
of reading any book not first ap- 
proved by her parents, and since she 
had left school, she still voluntarily 
sought their advice. Naturally en- 
dowed with easily excited feelings, 
and a lively imagination, the evil 
effects of an injudicious indulgence in 
the light reading of the day would 
have been very injurious to her mind 
and heart. In her youthful inexperi- 
ence, and comparative innocence of 
the actual sin and degradation of the 
world, she could not conceive of the 
injury she would have thus received. 
Happy, truly happy, are they who, 
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guided by the wise and discriminating 
opinions of friends, whom their Creator 
has given them to watch over and lead 
them through the unsuspecting and 
confiding years of youth, are satisfied 
to abide by their counsels, and to 
follow their teaching! They have 
never hung in absorbed delight over 
pages polluted by the false and un- 
hallowed conceptions of those who 
have lived " without God in the 
world," — pages abounding with de- 
scriptions of the exciting scenes of 
life, yet so coloured and distorted that 
one may seek in vain to find their 
originals on earth, — where vice is 
depicted in* so fascinating an attire, 
that its true character is forgotten, and 
where virtue, instead of being pre- 
sented to us as a combination of 
Christian graces, is so decked out 
with fictitious ornaments as to make 
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real and unaffected piety seem very 
plain and stern. From such works, 
with their bright pictures of what all 
experience teaches must be unsub- 
stantial and unsatisfying happiness, 
Annie's mind had received no taint, 
and the strongly expressed condem- 
nation of them by her parents had 
prepared her studiously to avoid them. 
She saw that she was now surrounded 
by temptations, to which she had pre- 
viously been a stranger, and earnestly 
did she seek strength from her Re- 
deemer that she might be sustained 
and directed in the path of duty. She 
was still seated with her Bible in her 
hand, seeking to gather from its bless- 
ed pages the instruction she so much 
needed, when she heard a gentle knock 
at the door of her room. She opened 
it immediately, and little Maria's 
bright, smiling face met her view. 
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"Mother sent me to see if you were 
awake, cousin Annie/' she said in a 
quiet, gentle tone. 

" O ! yes, I have been awake and 
up for an hour," replied Annie, stoop- 
ing to kiss her. "Are uncle and 
aunt down stairs, and is it time for 
prayers?" 

"Yes, they are in the breakfast- 
room." 

" O ! then, I will go down at once," 
said Annie, taking the little girl's 
hand. " Are cousin Julia and Helen 
there too? I did not hear them go 
down." 

"Helen will be ready in a few 
minutes, but sister Julia is just be- 
ginning to dress," replied the child. 

" All ready in time ! You are your 
mother's own child, Annie, for she 
was always punctual," said Mr. Mor- 
ton, advancing to greet his niece, as 



Digitized by VjOOQ LC 



WINTER IN THE CITY. 33 

she entered the room. Annie's heart 
swelled with pleasure at his words; 
for what is more sweet to an affec- 
tionate child, than to be told of the 
resemblance she bears to a revered 
and beloved parent? Mrs. Morton, too, 
received her most affectionately, and 
inquired kindly if she had recovered 
from the fatigue of the journey. 

"You need scarcely ask, dear," 
said Mr. Morton, gazing on her 
bright and healthful face; "she does 
not look as if she had ever known 
fatigue. But where are your sisters, 
Maria ? I cannot wait for them," he 
said, with an expression of displea- 
sure in his tone, when he had heard 
the child's answer. "It is strange 
that they are never ready in time." 

" You must excuse Julia," said his 
wife; " you know she is generally up 
till a late hour at night, and young 
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people always like to sleep in the 
morning." As she spoke she rang 
the bell for the domestics. 

"I cannot feel willing that they 
should be absent so often/' replied 
Mr. Morton. He looked dissatisfied, 
and was about to say more, when the 
entrance of the servants interrupted 
the conversation. 

He opened a large Bible that lay 
on a side-table and began to read, but 
before he had proceeded far, he was 
interrupted by the entrance of Helen; 
in a few minutes Harry followed, 
looking half awake, and as if he had 
just risen. Julia did not join the 
circle, however, until they were seated 
at the breakfast-table, when she came 
in, looking pale and languid. 

After the conclusion of their meal, 
Mr. Morton hurried away to his 
office; Harry carried his book into the 
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parlour to complete his preparations for 
college ; Helen and Maria went away 
for school ; Mrs. Morton was busied 
in superintending her domestic affairs, 
and Julia and Annie seated them- 
selves at their needlework by the 
breakfast-room fire. 

In the conversation that followed, 
Annie found her cousin intelligent, 
amiable and affectionate. They spoke 
of their past intercourse, and of the 
events which had taken place since 
their last meeting, and Annie sought 
to lead Julia to speak of what she most 
wished to know,— the change which 
had been effected in her views and 
feelings on the subject of religion. 
From this topic, however, her compa- 
nion so invariably, yet politely, turned, 
that Annie soon perceived she wished 
to avoid it, and therefore relinquished 
her design for that time, hoping some 
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other favourable opportunity might 
occur. 

When Mrs. Morton joined them, 
she reminded Julia of a new article 
of dress for the neck worn by Mrs. 
Wallace on the preceding evening, 
and offered to assist her daughter in 
preparing one like it, for herself. Ma- 
terials were accordingly procured, and 
they were all soon quite busied in 
modelling and putting it together, her 
aunt insisting that Annie should have 
one similar to her cousin's. A long 
discussion then ensued respecting the 
prevailing fashions, in which Annie 
heard more said on the subject of 
dress than she had ever heard in all 
her life before. It was interrupted by 
the announcement of some morning 
visitors. Julia hastened to make her 
toilette, in order to receive them, and 
as they had inquired for " Miss Sher- 
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wood," Annie assisted her, and after 
making some slight alterations in her 
own dress, suggested by her cousin, 
she accompanied her into the parlour. 
From that time until the dinner hour, 
(which was always a late one at Mr. 
Morton's,) the two girls remained in 
the parlour, occasionally joined by 
Mrs. Morton, as her presence was 
required by the entrance of some of 
her acquaintances, and were entirely 
engrossed by a succession of visitors. 
These generally remained but a short 
time, passed the usual compliments of 
the day, addressed a few polite sen- 
tences to the young stranger, talked 
of the latest news in their circle of 
society, such as the last party, or en- 
gagement, or marriage, or failure in 
business ; discussed the appearance or 
conduct of their acquaintance, and 
then smilingly departed. 
4 
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Annie had heard much of the intel- 
ligence and refinement of the society 
in the city. And she knew that in 
the circle in which her relatives moved 
she would have an opportunity of en- 
joying it She was therefore much 
disappointed by her first introduction 
to Julia's friends. The freedom with 
which the characters and affairs of 
others were treated, and the judg- 
ment (she could not but think, often 
hasty and censorious, and certainly 
uncalled for) which was passed upon 
their actions, shocked and pained her. 
The conversation was almost exclu- 
sively of persons, not of things. There 
were a few remarks, indeed, respect- 
ing a fictitious work, at that time very 
popular among the lovers of romance, 
and warm encomiums were bestowed 
upon it; but this only increased Annie's 
surprise, as she knew from the name 



Digitized by VjOOQ LC 



WINTER IN THE CITY. 39 

of the writer, that however fascinating 
in style and matter, it must certainly 
be an irreligious book ; and from some 
preceding remarks made by those who 
thus expressed their admiration of it, 
she had inferred that they were pro- 
fessed Christians. Indeed, at the 
close of the morning, she could call 
to mind but few words that had fallen 
from the lips of any of their visitors 
that were worth remembering. 

" I fear you are really quite tired ; 
you look so grave, Annie," said Julia, 
affectionately throwing her arm round 
her cousin, as they began slowly to 
ascend the stairs to the breakfast- 
room, after the tast of their visitors 
had departed. "I was afraid you 
would find the morning pass heavily." 

"Your friends were all strangers 
to me, you know, dear," replied Annie, 
making an effort to look more ani- 
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mated; "they were very kind and 
polite, and perhaps I shall feel dif- 
ferently when I know them better." 

" Then, you mean to allow that you 
did not admire them, or enjoy their 
society much, this morning," said 
Julia, laughing. " O ! I see you are 
the same candid, truth-telling Annie, 
you used to be. But formal calls are 
very tiresome at the best, and even I 
am generally glad when they are over, 
though one must pay and receive them 
if they live in the city. You good 
country people are not driven to such 
a necessity." 

Annie was prevented from replying 
by their reaching the room, where 
the rest of the family were already 
assembled for dinner. 

" Well, Miss Annie, what do you 
think of the city, by this time ?" asked 
her uncle. 
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" O ! father, I beg of you not to in* 
quire just now," said Julia, smiling; 
"for poor Annie has not been out 
yet, but we have been bored with 
visitors all the morning." 

"So you ladies always speak of 
formal callers; and yet you help to 
keep up the same tiresome and un- 
meaning round of visiting yourselves. 
It does seem to me that your .words 
and actions are very inconsistent !" 

"Why, father, what can we do?" 
replied Julia; "you would not have 
us live without society; and the hours 
we select for paying visits are those 
when persons are generally disen- 
gaged and expect to see their friends." 

" O ! I don't object to your visit- 
ing, or to your doing so in certain 
hours, when perhaps it may be most 
convenient ; — the middle of the day, 
unless during the heat of summer, is 
4* 
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certainly the most agreeable for walk- 
ing; but why need you call to see 
people you care nothing about; at 
whose doors you are glad to leave a 
card, and who, you are pleased to find, 
have called when you are out?" 

"But that is not true of all ou** 
visitors, dear," said Mrs. Morton, 
coming to her daughter's assistance; 
" many of them are very pleasant, and 
we are truly glad to see them." 

" Why not .confine yourselves to 
them, then? you would have much 
more time for sociable visiting." 

" This would not be so easy a mat- 
ter as you might suppose," rejoined 
Mrs. Morton, as she was distributing 
the dessert. "We meet with those 
who are strangers to us; are intro- 
duced to them, and this leads to a 
formal call." 

" But why not wait till you know 
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enough of them to discover whether 
they would be desirable acquaintances 
or not ? They generally have a circle 
of their own, and do not value your 
visits any more than you do theirs." 

" O ! gentlemen cannot understand 
our difficulties in these matters," said 
Mrs. Morton, evasively. 

"Well, it does appear to me, at 
least, a great waste of time," con- 
tinued her husband, " and I am quite 
sure there is one person on my side," 
he added, meeting Annie's eyes, as he 
Spoke, who had unconsciously looked 
up approvingly. " Am I not right?" 

" I do not think I ought to judge 
from the experience of one morning," 
replied Annie, blushing. " I am quite 
a novice in such matters, you know, 
uncle,— only a country girl." 

" But an observing, reflecting one, 
or I am much mistaken," he answered 
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laughing. " However, a truce to this 
discussion. I hope you are going out 
this afternoon, Julia; for we must 
not let Annie lose her blooming looks 
for want of fresh air. That would 
be sad indeed." 

Julia answered gaily, that she 
would be responsible for her cousin's 
taking sufficient exercise, at least for 
that afternoon, as she had an errand 
to do in a distant part of the city. On 
hearing this, Mr. Morton hurried them 
away, that they might enjoy some of 
the pleasant sunshine, so soon over at 
that season of the year, and, suitably 
equipped for their long walk, they took 
their way down the most fashionable 
promenade of the city. 

It was quite late when they returned, 
for Julia stopped so often to admire the 
attractive and elegant goods displayed 
in the different stores which they en- 
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tered, (though she bought nothing,) 
that the street lamps were lighted 
when they reached their home. They 
found only Mrs. Morton and Maria in 
the parlour; and Julia, begging Annie 
to take the rocking chair while she 
seated herself on the sofa, gave her 
mother a minute account of their 
walk, dwelling particularly on the 
new and splendid goods she had seen 
for sale. Annie listened for a few 
moments, but, uninterested in the 
theme, she soon stole quietly away to 
her own room. 

She put away her hat and shawl, 
and then sat down thoughtfully by the 
window. The room was lighted by 
a lamp on the opposite side of the 
street. Gay carriages whirling quickly 
by, as though their occupants were 
anxious to reach their homes before 
night entirely closed in upon them,— r 
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gentlemen hastening from their places 
of business to their cheerful and lux- 
urious firesides; groups of laughing 
boys returning from an afternoon's 
ramble, and here and there a poor for- 
lorn wanderer seeking a miserable 
apartment in some obscure alley or 
crowded court — upon these, and many 
other objects, quickly passing and re- 
passing, like the figures in a moving 
panorama, did Annie gaze; while a 
feeling of loneliness, such as she had 
never realized before, stole over her. 
She felt wearied and dispirited. She 
looked back upon the incidents of her 
first day's experience in the scenes of 
city life, (for she was but a child when, 
on a previous visit, she passed a short 
time with her mother in her uncle 
Morton's family :) and was this day a 
sample of those to come ? She review- 
ed its fleeting hours, to recall, if pos- 
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sible, some effort made for the good 
of others, some useful knowledge ac- 
quired, or energy put forth in His 
service, to whom both her soul and 
body had been consecrated. She 
sought in vain. "Yes, I may truly 
say, I have lost a day!' 9 she ex- 
claimed. " The record of its wasted 
hours has been borne to heaven. But 
how could I have done differently ?" 

In answering this question, Annie 
became painfully conscious that while 
so far as outward actions were con- 
cerned, she could not have altered her 
conduct, she might have thought and 
felt very differently. Conscience re- 
minded her of the feeling of mortifi- 
cation, with which, while listening to 
her aunt's and cousin's discussion on 
dress that morning, she had thought 
of her own plain and simple wardrobe, 
and the secret pleasure with which she 
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had acceded to their proposal, that a 
new winter hat she was about to pro- 
cure should be obtained from one of 
the most fashionable millinery estab- 
lishments, and be similar to one which 
had been ordered for Julia. She re- 
membered, too, the emotions of spirit- 
ual pride and vanity that had been 
awakened in her breast, by a com- 
parison of herself with the strangers 
to whom she had been introduced that 
morning, and the vain wishes excited 
in her mind, by her cousin's admira- 
tion and discussion of the articles of 
taste and fashion which they had en- 
countered in their afternoon's walk-*- 
desires which it would have been alike 
inconsistent with her father's limited 
circumstances and Christian profes- 
sion to have gratified. " The things 
that are seen" had gained the ascend- 
ency in her thoughts, and Christ and 
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His kingdom and the realities of eter- 
nity had occupied but the hack-ground. 
Deeply humbled heneath a sense of 
her sinfulness and weakness, Annie 
threw herself upon her knees, and 
sought forgiveness from Him, who is 
ever ready to listen to the cry of His 
weak and erring children. She now 
understood, as she had never done 
before, how much grace was needed 
to enable a Christian to be "in the 
world," and yet "not of the world," 
and fervently did she commend her- 
self to His holy care, wbo only was 
able to keep her " from falling." Her 
chamber seemed no longer lonely, 
when she arose from tllat sweet com- 
munion with her Saviour, and she 
felt thankful that she could thus turn 
aside, and, free from all intrusion, find 
it a place of refuge and peace. She 
then thought of many little ways in 
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which she might seek to he useful, 
even in her present situation, by ex- 
erting a right influence over the gay 
and trifling, with whom she was 
brought into contact She hoped to 
to be shielded herself hy the grace of 
God, from the injurious tendency of 
her intercourse with them, as she did 
not seek their society, hut was pro- 
videntially thrown into it. 

Alas! she had yet to learn by 
bitter experience that the greatest 
dangers to the young soldier of the 
Cross, (next to those arising from his 
own weak and sinful nature,) are not 
from the openly irreligious and care- 
less, but from those, who, bearing the 
name of Christ, live not for Him, but 
for themselves. Having professed to 
renounce the world, they cherish it in 
their hearts; obeying its maxims, 
seeking its joys, calling themselves 
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the disciples of Him, who was " meek 
and lowly," yet refusing to be "as 
their Master," and virtually believing 
themselves able to do what He hath 
declared they cannot do — serve " God 
and mammon." These are the stum- 
bling-blocks in the paths of those who, 
in the freshness and devotion of ar- 
dent and grateful spirits, just begin- 
ning to taste the sweetness of re- 
deeming love, have determined — not 
with "carnal weapons," but with the 
" sword of the Spirit," — to cast down 
all things opposed to the kingdom of 
their Lord. These are they, who not 
only destroy their own peace and 
plant their dying pillows with thorns, 
but are the most dangerous external 
foes to those who are inexperienced 
and unstable in the ways of holiness ! 
Of these difficulties of her present 
position, Annie Sherwood was entirely 
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unconscious, and it was with a lightened 
heart that she descended, at the sound 
of the tea-bell, from her chamber. 

That evening, two young gentle* 
men (friends of Julia) called to pass 
the evening with her, and joined the 
little circle, consisting of Mr. Morton 
and his wife, and the two girls, who 
were seated round the centre-table in 
the parlour when they entered ; Helen 
and her brother being occupied with 
their studies in the breakfast-room. 

The conversation being general, 
Annie, as a stranger, was not expected 
to take much part in it, which was 
quite a relief to her, as she felt 
thoughtful and indisposed to converse. 
She possessed, however, a charm 
which not all of her sex can claim, 
that of being an attentive and agree- 
able listener; and the animated and 
changing expression of her counte- 
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nance soon revealed this to the most* 
casual observer, and proved her abi- 
lity to understand and follow any topic 
discussed. This rendered her appear- 
ance pleasing even to those who were 
unable to appreciate her real character, 
while the ease and simplicity of her 
manners, arising from the absence of 
an inordinate desire to please, made 
them peculiarly attractive. So, at 
least, thought her uncle Morton, as 
he sat watching her with much 
interest, for his warm heart had been 
drawn towards his sister's child, who 
reminded him so strongly, by her re- 
semblance to that beloved relative, of 
the sweet companionship of his 
earlier days. He was surprised that 
a young female, nurtured in seclusion 
as she had been, could appear to so 
much advantage, when contrasted with 
his own highly accomplished daughter, 
5* 
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* accustomed from her earliest years to 
the most fashionable society. 

"Are you not fond of music, 
Annie?" said he, as Julia seated her- 
self at the piano, having yielded to 
the request of her guests, and her 
cousin's entreaty that she would sing 
and play for them. 

" Oh ! yes ! uncle, very fond of it 
indeed, but I am only a country per- 
former," she said, playfully, " such as 
can please our little circle at home." 

Julia's execution was brilliant, and 
Annie listened with the utmost plea- 
sure, for she had a fine natural and 
cultivated taste for music. 

Harry, who entered while his sister 
was seated at the piano, accompanied 
her on the flute at his father's request, 
and Annie was quite charmed with the 
rich harmony. She was not restless 
and dissatisfied because she was left 
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in the back-ground, and for the time 
comparatively unnoticed, for she did 
not think of herself, or feel solicitous 
to be brought forward, but was able to 
enjoy fully, and sincerely to praise, 
the performance of her cousin. 

She felt truly grateful, and her 
beaming face as well as her words 
expressed her thanks, when her uncle 
proposed, after the departure of their 
visitors, that she. should share, during 
her visit, the instructions of Julia's 
music-teacher. Julia, too, was pleased 
at the thought of their practising 
together, and so much did Annie's 
warm heart feel and appreciate the 
delicate and kind attention to her 
comfort and happiness exhibited by all 
around her, that it was sometime after 
she retired to rest, before she could 
compose herself to sleep. 
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CHAPTER m. 

Helen Morton, with a basket of 
books on her arm, and humming a 
gay tune as she sprang lightly down 
the stairs, on her way to school, a few 
days after Annie's arrival, was pass- 
ing the door of her mother's room 
when her sister Julia opened it, and 
said, 

" Stop a moment, Helen ; come in 
and see our new bonnets. They have 
just been sent home." 

" I am glad they have come in time 
for me to see them," said Helen, 
entering. 

Her cousin was standing before a 
large mirror, and at that moment her 
mother was placing a very elegant hat 
on her head. 
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"Oh! how beautiful!" exclaimed 
Helen. "Such a perfect shape and 
colour, and the trimming and feathers 
so exceedingly pretty, and so very 
becoming to you, cousin Annie ! It is 
just the thing ! Really it is exquisite ! 
They are exactly alike, too," she 
added in the same breath, turning to 
that which Julia held. "Why you 
will look like sisters !" 

" I am so much pleased it is so," 
said Julia. " It is surprising how th$ 
same colour suits us." 

" Yes, I am quite satisfied with my 
selection," said Mrs. Morton, glanc- 
ing approvingly at her niece, who cer j 
tainly had never looked so well in the 
eyes of her fashionable friends as she 
did at that moment in the new pur- 
chase. 

This Annie saw and felt, and to 
her that moment was one of strong 
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temptation, for she knew also that the 
bonnet was a gift from her aunt, who 
had taken much pleasure in ordering 
it and having it sent home, without her 
knowledge. It had been given in such 
a delicate manner, that, though averse 
to receiving presents of such a nature, 
she could not refuse it. She was 
just at that age when dress and the 
personal attractions it gives, are sub- 
jects of thought and interest in the 
eyes of a young female. She was 
surrounded by those who attached 
much importance to the outward ap- 
pearance, and if she mingled in the 
same society with her cousin, she 
would be expected to dress in a man- 
ner befitting the position she occupied. 
Why should she refuse to do so? 
Julia was a professor of religion. She 
was not ranked among the followers 
of gayety and fashion. This was 
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true of her aunt also, and could she 
not, certainly, judge far better what 
was suitable for. her young relative to 
wear, than she could herself, who had 
never been accustomed to the etiquette 
of city life ? Would it not seem pre- 
sumptuous to differ from her in opi- 
nion in such a matter, and unkind and 
ungrateful in the extreme to do so ? 
Had she not better yield what was com- 
paratively a trifling point at most, than, 
by adherence to her former rule of 
conduct, run the risk of displeasing 
her kind aunt? Such thoughts, and 
many similar ones, passed quickly 
through the mind of the young girl as 
she stood, for an instant, before the 
mirror. She had been surprised, ex- 
tremely so, by the gay and fashionable 
appearance of the gift, but she had 
too much taste not to see that it was 
most beautiful and becoming, and 
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emotions of vanity and a desire for 
admiration had been awakened in her 
bosom by that glance. 

It was but for a moment that the 
tempter triumphed. There was a 
voice within that convinced of sin and 
whispered of duty. Yielding to the 
conviction, she turned away, and 
partly removing the hat from her 
head, said, in an embarrassed yet firm 
tone, while the crimson flush that 
spread over her face showed the 
effort it cost her to do so, — 

" I thank you very much, dear aunt. 
It was very kind, indeed, in you to 
anticipate my wants ; and this hat is 
truly beautiful. I really admire it; 
but will you not excuse me if I take 
out the feathers ? For indeed I should 
not think it right to wear them !" 

"Take out the feathers! Why that 
would entirely spoil it," cried her 
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cousins with one voice. What harm 
can there possibly be in wearing 
them?" 

" They are too gay — too fashionable 
for me," said Annie, smiling. "I 
should not know myself in a hat and 
feathers ; and I am quite sure nobody 
at home would recognise me." 

"But you are not going to wear 
them at home," replied Julia. " A 
country place is very different from 
the city. Here everybody wears 
them, and no one thinks it wrong to 
do so. Even Mrs. Smith, the minis- 
ter's wife, wore them in her hat last 
winter." 

" It has so little trimming on it, and 
the colour is so plain," said Helen, 
" that it would not be pretty at all 
-without them. It would be entirely 
too plain and old for you, cousin 
Annie." 
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" But I could easily alter the ar- 
rangement of the trimming a little, so 
that there would be enough without 
them," said Annie, examining the 
rich ribbon. "Do you not think I 
could, aunt?" she asked timidly. 

" O ! do not think of such a thing," 
interrupted Helen, taking the hat from 
her cousin's hand and placing it again 
on her head. "There, you never 
looked more sweetly, so do let it be 
so; but good-bye! for I must go;" 
and playfully kissing her, she took up 
her basket of books and bounded 
lightly from the room. 

" I do not know why you should 
think feathers so much gayer than any 
other trimming for a hat, Annie," re- 
marked Mrs. Morton, in a serious 
tone, without replying to Annie's 
question. 

" They are gayer than any I have 
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ever worn, dear aunt," replied her 
niece. " Mother has always said, 
that public opinion has made them, in 
her view, inconsistent as a part of the 
dfess of professing Christians." She 
would have said more, but glancing 
at her cousin, who was surveying her- 
self in her new hat at the glass, she 
hesitated and stopped. 

" Then I suppose you think it 
Wrong for me to wear them?" said 
Julia, in a half earnest, half jesting 
tone, turning suddenly towards her. 

"I did not say so, dear cousin," 
replied Annie, colouring ; " I was 
thinking of myself and of my own 
duty. Mother has often told me that 
the less there was about our dress to 
attract attention, the more consistent 
it would be, not only with our pro- 
fession, but with good taste." 

"The plainer the better, then, I 
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suppose," said Julia, laughingly; "so 
why do you not adopt the dress of an 
old lady at once, my fair cousin ?" 

11 That would also be entirely op- 
posed to my rule," replied Annfe, 
smiling ; " for I should then become 
an object of public attention at once. 
Excessive plainness, or any singu- 
larity in the style of dress, is as con- 
trary to it as the opposite would be* 
Now it seems to me," she continued 
in a playful tone, " that my pretty hat 
would attract much less notice, and I 
should certainly feel far more com- 
fortable in wearing it, without these 
feathers, graceful as they are." 

" I cannot imagine how they should 
affect your comfort," said Julia, re- 
placing her own hat in the open box. 

"Because I should feel that my 
appearance was not that of one who 
had renounced the pomps and vanities 
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of the world," replied Annie seriously. 
"I suppose it is perfectly right for 
persons to consult their circumstances 
and position in society, in deciding as 
to the richness and costliness of their 
dress; but ought not the appearance 
to be marked always by simplicity?" 

"I will leave you and mother to 
settle that," replied Julia. " I shall 
certainly wear my hat as it is." And 
so saying she carried it up to her own 
room. 

" And you, Annie," said Mrs. Mor- 
ton, who had been busied the last few 
moments in arranging the articles on 
the bureau, " can do just as you please 
about yours. I can only say that I 
am sorry I did not suit your taste 
better in the selection of it" 

She spoke in a cool, quiet tone; 
but Annie saw by the expression of 
6* 
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her countenance that she was dis- 
pleased. 

"Do not think me ui^grateful or 
opinionated, dear aunt," she said, her 
voice trembling in spite of her effort 
to be calm. " I admire it extremely, 
and I wish I could wear it as it is, to 
please you; but I fear it would not 
be right." 

11 Of course you must do as you 
think right. I would not on any ac- 
count have you do otherwise," replied 
Mrs. Morton in the same tone ; "but 
I must go down now ;" and she turn- 
ed away and left the room. 

Poor Annie ! She sat silent and 
distressed for a moment, and then 
hastened to her own apartment, taking 
with her the gift that had caused her 
so much painful feeling. She had no 
sooner reached it, than closing the 
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door, she burst into tears, unable 
longer to suppress them. 

" What shall I do ? What ought I 
to do?" she exclaimed; and then from 
that blessed habit learned in child- 
hood, and strengthened by every 
onward year, she sought aid and 
direction from Him, by whom it is 
never denied, and who, since He 
"guides a sparrow's wing," cannot 
deem any thing that may cause His 
children disquietude beneath His no- 
tice. Gradually she became more 
calm; and as the words of the apostle, 
in reference to the apparel of Chris- 
tian females recurred to her mind, 
"whose adorning let it not be that 
outward adorning, of plaiting the hair, 
and of wearing of gold, or of putting 
on of apparel," and the many exhorta- 
tions of the Holy Scriptures to Chris- 
tians to come out from the world and 
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be separate, not loving it nor being 
conformed to its sinful or foolish cus- 
toms, she felt strengthened in her 
purpose to do as her conscience dic- 
tated. The fear that she would by 
doing so displease her kind relatives, 
that they would think her self-con- 
ceited, and disposed to attach an un- 
due importance to trifles, was so very 
painful to her feelings, that nothing 
but a strong conviction of duty could 
have enabled her to conquer it It 
required more self-denial and moral 
courage than any act that she had 
been required to perform before. 

" What would my Sabbath-school 
class think, if any of them were to 
meet their teacher arrayed thus ?" she 
thought. " How could I try to check 
in them a fondness for display in 
dress, if I set them such an example? 
I am sure I could not say one word 
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upon the subject. How should I feel 
in approaching the table of my Lord 
with these waving plumes ? Would 
they not seem very much out of place 
at that sacred feast? My aunt and 
cousin do not think thus, I know ; but 
since I do, would it not be wrong for 
me to follow their example in this 
respect?" 

She turned to the fourteenth chap- 
ter of the epistle to the Romans, as 
she asked herself the last question, 
and read St. Paul's decision in regard 
to those Christians who doubted whe- 
ther they ought to conform to certain 
practices among them ; and the judg- 
ment of inspiration appeared to her 
plain, respecting all doubtful questions 
of duty. Having decided what she 
ought to do, she felt quite relieved; 
and after bathing her eyes, that she 
might efface all traces of tears from 
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her face, she sat down, and removing 
the feathers from her hat, arranged 
the trimmings with her utmost skill 
and taste, that their absence plight 
be noticed as little as possible, and 
succeeded in doing so very much to 
her own satisfaction at least 

When she joined her cousin, pre* 
pared for a walk, (for they had ar- 
ranged to return some calls that 
morning,) Julia glanced at the hat, 
and exclaimed, " Well, Annie, I am 
very sorry you are not willing to dress 
like me r 

" Indeed, I am sorry, dear Julia; I 
cannot in this respect," replied Annie, 
so gently and with so much sincerity 
in her tone and manner, that her 
cousin could not but be convinced 
that she had acted from principle, and 
not from a mere whim or fancy; and 
when she added, " Now do you not 
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think it quite as pretty as it is, and 
more like me?" 

Julia answered frankly, "Well, 
really, I do not know whether it 
is not, after all, more in keeping 
with your appearance, it is so simple 
and neat;" and for a moment she felt 
the beauty of the consistency dis- 
played by her young companion, and 
almost wished to be like her. Annie 
told her how sorry she felt to disap- 
point her aunt, (and she feared dis- 
please her,) and Julia readily promised 
to return the feathers, and persuade 
her mother to think no more about it 

Relieved by the assurances of her 
affectionate cousin, Annie accom- 
panied her with a light and cheerful 
heart, that shone in her eye and in 
her glowing face. Julia looked at her 
with an admiration she did not hesi- 
tate to express ; and such is the weak- 
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ness even of the renewed heart, that 
never had the young girl been so 
tempted and beguiled into vain and 
foolish thoughts as on that morning. 

The praises of her cousin, the ad- 
miring glances that met her eye from 
strangers who passed them in the 
street, and from their acquaintances 
who recognised Julia; the idle con- 
versation and gossip, with which they 
were entertained at the houses where 
they called, with the secret conscious- 
ness of looking well and attracting 
attention, quite filled her mind for the 
time. 

Had she indulged in a momentary 
feeling of pride or self-sufficiency after 
deciding what course to pursue that 
morning, it would have been crushed 
beneath the bitter mortification and 
humiliation of the evening hour, when, 
the excitement having passed, the 
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frivolous and sinful nature of her 
thoughts and desires rose up before 
her. Thus was her heart tried and 
proved. Thus was she taught anew 
her utter weakness, and with deep 
repentance made to cling still more 
closely to the only ground and hope 
of her acceptance before God, the 
perfect righteousness of her Re- 
deemer. 

" Against thee, thee only have 
I sinned and done this evil in thy 
sight," she exclaimed in the words 
of the penitent Psalmist, " that thou 
mightest be justified when thou speak* 
est, and be clear when thou judgest !" 
" Create in me a clean heart, O God, 
and renew a right spirit within me ! 
Cast me not away from thy presence, 
and take not thy Holy Spirit from 
me!" 

This was the first of many struggles 
7 
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in the mind of Annie Sherwood. In- 
deed, there was a daily conflict within 
her breast; so fruitful a source of 
temptation was the attention and im- 
portance attached to trifling follies by 
those around her ; and she learned to 
realize, as she had never done before* 
the difficulties which the Christian 
encounters, particularly the young and 
inexperienced, from the "lusts of the 
eye, Jhe lusts of the flesh, and the 
pride of life," so solemnly renounced 
by them in their public and private 
vows to their divine Master. There 
was no judicious friend near to warn 
or shield her from the danger; for 
Mrs. Morton, who ought to have been 
an example to her daughters and her 
niece in this respect, was evidently far 
more occupied and anxious about their 
appearing to advantage in society, 
than with their religious or spiritual 
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welfare, thinking more of theit " out- 
ward adorning," than of that /'orna- 
ment of a meek and quiet spirit, which 
in the sight of God is of great price.' ' 
Yet the early profession of religion 
by her eldest daughter had been a 
source of gratification to her, and she 
ceased not to offer a daily prayer 
at the throne of grace, that all her 
children might be led into the fold of 
Christ. But she had not such a 
realizing and settled conviction of the 
" one thing needful," as to make her 
anxious or even willing that they 
should renounce all the pomps and 
vanities of this world to obtain and 
enjoy it. 

"There is no use in my sending 
Mary White an invitation for Tues- 
day night," said Julia, — pausing in the 
midst of writing some notes to her 
young friends, inviting them to attend 
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an evening party. " You know, mother, 
she will not come." 

" You had better send her an in- 
vitation, and then she can decline or 
not as she pleases. She called upon 
Annie, and it would not be polite not 
to do so!" 

" Well, perhaps I had better send 
it," replied Julia, taking up her pen. 

" Why do you think she will not 
come, Julia ?" asked her sister Helen. 

" She never goes to large evening 
parties," answered Julia. 

" Why not?" inquired Helen. 

" She thinks it wrong to do so, I 
believe." 

"Wrong! Why I am sure I do 
not see what harm there can be in it," 
remarked Helen, " for we never have 
dancing, you know." 

" You must ask Mary for her rea- 
sons, not me," said Julia quickly. 



Digitized by VjOOQ LC 



WINTER IN THE CITY. 77 

" Well, I am sorry she will not be 
here ; for I like her so much ; she is 
always so pleasant and lively. I do 
not see why you, who used to be so 
intimate with her, visit each other so 
seldom now. You once thought there 
was nobody half so good or lovely as 
Mary White, and you were always 
together then. I am sure you would 
like her, cousin Annie; she is just 
like you; she would suit your taste 
exactly, I know." 

"Thank you for the compliment, 
Helen," said Annie, looking up from 
her needle-work and smiling. " I hope 
I shall in some way become acquainted 
with this young lady whom you ad- 
mire so much. I was pleased with 
her appearance when she called ; but 
there were other persons present, and 
I had no opportunity of conversing 
with her. The expression of her 
7* 
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countenance struck me as peculiarly 
sweet." 

" She is a very intelligent and ami- 
able girl," said Mrs. Morton, " but 
has some strict and singular notions." 

Helen glanced with a meaning smile 
at her sister, and said, in an under- 
tone, " Julia did not always think so." 

Julia and Mary White had been 
warm friends and constant com- 
panions. They had attended the 
same school for several years; had 
been in the same classes in it; and 
their homes were but a few rods 
apart. Above all other circumstances 
that had contributed to produce an 
intimacy between them, was that they 
made a profession of faith in Christ 
at the same time ; and for some 
months afterwards took " sweet coun- 
sel together, and walked to the house 
of God in company." But soon their 
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paths became different. Julia was 
beguiled from that straight and nar- 
row way, which is the only safe and 
happy one to the Christian. The 
influence in her own home was cal- 
culated to lower her standard of reli- 
gious duty, and to destroy her percep- 
tion of the broad line which separates 
between the friends and foes of Christ. 
She was beautiful and accomplished, 
and soon became an object of flatter- 
ing attention from the circle in which 
her parents moved. Her mother (who, 
some years previous, mingled but little 
in society ) was led, by her maternal 
fondness and pride, to seek its excit- 
ing pleasures. She accompanied her 
daughter into scenes of gayety, which, 
if preferred by those who profess to 
be but " pilgrims and strangers upon 
earth," and "to look for a better coun-r 
try, that is a heavenly," certainly show 
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that they are governed by the max- 
ims and fashions of the world. This 
soon began to affect her estimate of 
the value of earthly distinctions; until, 
almost unconsciously to herself, and 
without any open neglect of religious 
duty, she lost the spirit " that was in 
Christ Jesus," and could scarcely be 
distinguished from those who had 
never " tasted that the Lord is gra- 
cious." Poor Julia ! Flattered and 
caressed, and with a disposition that 
inclined her naturally to yield to the 
influence of those around her, she 
stifled the whispered monitions of 
conscience, by following the example 
of her mother and many others, who 
were older and more experienced in 
the profession of a Christian life than 
herself, and sought once more from 
the "broken cisterns" of earth that 
which they cannot supply. 
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Her intimacy with Mary "White 
gradually declined ; for " how can two 
walk together except they be agreed?" 
The parents of Mary were pious and 
consistent. They sought to expose 
the snares and temptations laid for 
her youthful feet, and to strengthen 
her ia a determination to walk with 
God in a life of devotion to his ser- 
vice ; and thus far she had been en* 
abled to resist all attempts to allure 
her from her happy onward course. 

She did not relinquish society, or 
deny its claims ; but she chose for her 
companions, so far as it was possible, 
those whose spirit was most congenial 
with her own, aqd when brought ne- 
cessarily into contact with others, she 
sought "to let her light so shine 
before" them that they might glorify 
her Father in heaven. 

She entered promiscuous society as 
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a duty, not from choice, or any desire 
to share the pleasures of this world. 
Not feeling herself better than others, 
but with the humility and self-distrust 
that an acquaintance with her own 
heart had given her, she sought every 
opportunity to lead others to the only 
fountain of true happiness ; and every 
Lord's day she delighted to gather 
round her a little class of children in 
the Sunday-school, who were the 
objects of her most untiring efforts 
and prayers. 

Mary White had long been anxious 
and distressed about Julia, and had 
spoken and written to her most ear- 
nestly on the subject about which they 
so much differed; but her remon- 
strances produced no effect, and 
caused a still wider estrangement. 

She mourned in secret over one 
whom she loved ; and many a prayer 
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was offered, and many a tear shed for 
her friend, the only record of which 
was in heaven. She had been par- 
ticularly pleased with Annie Sher- 
wood's appearance, during their short 
interview when she called at Mrs. 
Morton's. There was an indefinable 
air of sincerity and simplicity of feel- 
ing in the deportment of the young 
stranger which interested her, and 
produced an impression on her mind 
that she was all which Julia had so 
often, in the days of their happy inti- 
macy, described her cousin to be, 
superior both in intelligence and sin- 
gle-hearted piety. She longed to be- 
come more acquainted with her, and 
accordingly joined her and her cousins, 
on their way home from church the 
first Sunday morning after Annie's 
arrival. 

" I have half a mind to ask a favour 
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of you, Miss Sherwood," she said to 
Annie with a smile, after some gene* 
ral remarks respecting the services. 
14 We are greatly in need of a teacher 
for a little class of girls in our Sun* 
day-school. Miss Smith, who has 
charge of it, has been called from the 
city unexpectedly by the illness of a 
relative, and will probably be absent 
some weeks. She begged me to find 
a substitute for her. Would you 
object to supplying her place ?" 

Annie hesitated for a moment, 
thinking that there must be others 
better qualified than herself for the 
position. Mary assured her that she 
knew of no one to whom she had not 
already applied, but Julia ; " and she is 
unwilling," she remarked with a sigh, 
which did not escape the notice of her 
companion. 

" I believe aunt does not think her 
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able to bear the fatigue," she said ; " I 
was disappointed in finding that she 
was not engaged as a teacher." As 
she spoke, the inconsistency between 
her cousin's plea of inability to teach, 
and her capability of enduring the 
fatigue attendant on the life she led 
during the week, rose up before her 
mind in so strong a light that she was 
not surprised that Miss White made 
no reply to her observation respect- 
ing the cause of Julia's refusal. Be- 
fore they reached her uncle's door, 
where h^r cousins were waiting for 
them, she accepted the temporary 
charge of the little class; and her new 
friend promised to call for her after 
dinner that day, to escort her to the 
Sunday-school. 

Annie's first feeling on taking her 
place among strangers as a teacher, 
was that of embarrassment; but this 
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soon passed away when she became 
somewhat accustomed to the bright 
faces of the little ones confided to her 
care; and forgetting herself, she be- 
came wholly engrossed by the desire 
to impart to them the simple truths 
of the word of God, in an attractive 
and faithful manner. This was always 
a pleasant task to her ; and never had 
she felt so happy since her arrival in 
the city as while thus occupied. 

She was almost sorry when the 
school closed, yet she was not unpre- 
pared to share and enjoy the services 
of the sanctuary ; and her experience 
that day was another testimony to the 
declarations of the Holy Scriptures, 
that he that watereth, shall himself 
be watered. 

When, at the close of the day, she 
sat alone in her chamber, she read 
the passages of Holy Writ that had 
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been explained and enforced upon her 
attention by the minister of Christ. 

She sought to impress its instruc- 
tions upon her memory, and implored 
the blessing of God to make the 
preaching of the gospel effectual in 
the increase of faith and holiness in his 
people, and in the conversion of the 
careless to himself. 

She felt anew, after the perplexities 
and distractions of the past week, 
how valuable and refreshing to the 
thirsty soul are the privileges of this 
sacred season. 
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CHAPTER IV, 

« I trust my dear Julia will excuse me 
for declining her kind invitation for to-mor- 
row evening, as she knows my repugnance 
to attend large companies. I shall hope to 
enjoy other opportunities of forming an ac- 
quaintance with Miss Sherwood, from which 
I anticipate much pleasure ; and I trust she 
will attribute my absence on this occasion 
to its only cause, — a conscientious desire to 
avoid, what to me is always a source of 
undue excitement and temptation." 

" I knew she would not come," ex- 
claimed Julia Morton, as she finished 
reading aloud the above note to her 
mother, who, with Helen and Annie, 
was seated in the breakfast-room on 
Monday morning. She looked thought- 
ful and almost sad as she spoke. She 
felt deeply the reproof conveyed by 
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the example of her friend, whom she 
could not but respect. She had begun 
already to perceive the unsatisfying 
nature of such scenes of "innocent 
enjoyments" as Mary refused to enter. 
Religion no longer afforded her any 
happiness ; for it must be " all in all," 
or it is nothing; and she could not 
stifle the warning voice within her 
soul, or forget the memory of those 
peaceful days, when she began (as she 
designed it to be) a Christian life. 
She was attempting to serve God and 
mammon, and neither of them repaid 
her < for a divided love and service. 
She still kept up the habit of daily 
devotion and of a perusal of the word 
of God; but the joy she had once 
derived from these holy exercises, the 
highest and sweetest privilege of the 
believer, was lost and gone ; and duty 
alone constrained her to persevere in 
8* 
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what were now but lifeless forms and 
an unmeaning offering. She would 
have paused in her course of sinful 
conformity to the world ; but the se- 
rious thoughts that arose, in moments 
of reflection, were banished by the 
fascinations that society threw around 
her. Her feet were fast in the net 
spread by the enemy of her soul, and 
she was led onward a willing captive. 

" I think Mary's scruples are very 
foolish and unnecessary," said Mrs. 
Morton, glancing at her daughter. 

" But I am sure, mother," said 
Helen, " you will give her the credit 
of acting conscientiously. You al- 
ways say persons must do as they 
think right. Yet I really do not un- 
derstand why Mary White should 
consider it wrong to do what you and 
Julia, and so many other religious 
people regard as right." 
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"Persons have different opinions 
respecting what is right and wrong, 
depending very much on their educa- 
tion and circumstances. Mrs. White 
has always been very strict with her 
children, and they have imbibed her 
views." 

" But is there no common standard 
of right and wrong^, mother ?" asked 
Helen, who with much vivacity of 
manner had an uncommonly active 
and discriminating mind. 

"Certainly. The Bible should be 
our standard and guide ; but persons 
interpret its precepts very differently. 
— Julia, have you decided yet about 
your dress ? Suppose you bring it to 
my room, and I will give you my 
judgment respecting it." 

" I do think it very strange," said 
Helen to her cousin, (after Mrs. Mor- 
ton and Julia had left them alone 
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together,) "that good people should 
have such different opinions about the 
same thing. Now you think it wrong, 
cousin Annie, to wear feathers in your 
hat, while Julia does not; and Mary 
White will not go to evening com- 
panies that mother and Julia think it 
perfectly right to attend. I do not 
understand how one is to know what 
is right and what is wrong." 

Helen looked thoughtful and per- 
plexed. Annie had listened with sur- 
prise and interest to the whole con- 
versation, and felt troubled by the 
fears excited in her own mind, that 
there was something inconsistent in 
connection with the evening enter- 
tainment which had been planned as 
a compliment to herself. Perhaps it 
would be wrong for her to be there ? 
How could she consistently join in 
what Mary White refused to do? 
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Was not their profession the same? 
She was roused from her attempt to 
answer these inquiries by Helen's 
question. 

" If we seek the aid of the Holy 
Spirit, to understand the will of our 
heavenly Father, as it is revealed in 
the Bible," she answered, "and, so 
far as we perceive what that will is, 
obey it, we shall be led, dear Helen, 
into the path of duty; Our Saviour 
promised the gift of the Holy Spirit 
to those who seek it, to guide them 
'into all truth;' and with reference 
to all that may perplex us, He has 
said, ' They that do my will shall 
know of the doctrine ;' by which I 
understand, that they who cherish a 
teachable spirit, and sincerely endea- 
vour to do the will of God, shall know 
the proper principles on which to act, 
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and the great truths which they are to 
believe." 

" Which do you think is right, then, 
cousin Annie ; to go or not to go to 
evening companies V 9 

" I can scarcely judge from per- 
sonal experience, Helen ; for I have 
been so situated, as, happily for me, to 
have few inducements or opportuni- 
ties of deciding for myself; but, if 
they produce an undue excitement, or 
are a source of temptation to us, as 
Miss White says they are to her, they 
certainly ought to be relinquished. I 
do not think a Christian has a right 
to enter any scene that is calculated 
to lead his heart from God ; to make 
him value earthly things, or to weaken 
his desires after perfect conformity to 
the image of Christ. My faithful 
pastor has often said, that the Chris- 
tian's passport should be, ' for me to 
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live is Christ;' and wherever that 
cannot ensure him an entrance, he 
should not be found." 

" I think some religious people 
would be very unhappy if they fol- 
lowed this rule, cousin Annie," said 
Helen, with her usual vivacity. " To 
be sure Mary White is not, nor you 
either; but then you are not like 
other people." 

" Unhappy !" exclaimed Annie, her 
face expressing the sincerity with 
which she spoke. " O ! you do not 
know, dearest Helen, what happiness 
there is in the love and service of 
God. Try it," she continued, (her 
feelings overpowering her timidity,) 
" and you will never think it possible 
for a Christian to need worldly enjoy- 
ments to make her completely happy." 

The bright colour that rose to 
Helen's cheek, and the tears that 
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started to her eyes, proved that she 
was not insensible to her cousin's 
appeal, but the return of her mother 
and sister prevented a reply. 

If Annie had wondered what incon- 
sistency there could be in the attend- 
ance of a Christian at an evening 
company, when given by those of a ^ 
like profession with herself, she ceas- 
ed to do so, after a few hours, such as 
she passed at Mrs. Morton's. 

A large company was, on this occa- 
sion, assembled in the richly furnished 
and brilliantly lighted rooms, dressed 
according to the rules of taste and 
fashion ; and many of them possessing 
great personal attractions. The merry 
laugh and the light jest mingled with 
strains of sweet music, and all was 
life and gayety. Those who moved 
so gracefully there, seemed to have 
no object but to please and receive 
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pleasure. Many an eye brightened, 
and mapy a fair cheek glowed with a 
deeper crimson beneath the gaze of 
admiration and the whispered words 
of flattery, while the young heart beat 
more quickly with emotions of grati- 
fied vanity ; and yet more highly es- 
teemed the value of those adornments, 
which could thus win for their posses- 
sor that which she had learned to prize. 
The glittering display of the ball- 
foom was certainly wanting; but bad 
there been less attention or thought 
bestowed upon the attire of those 
youthful forms? They had not the 
measured steps of the merry dance; 
but there were the frivolous and tri- 
fling conversation, and the witty criti- 
cism that spared not sometimes even 
sacred things, and shrank not from 
darting its poisoned arrows at the 
good name of those whom they pro- 
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fessed to regard and treat as friends. 
Were these less sinful in the eyes of 
Him, who " looketh not upon the out* 
ward appearance ?" Were they less 
dangerous to a weak and inexperi- 
enced heart, that, though renewed by 
the grace of God, still finds " another 
law" in its members, warring against 
the law of the mind? Can a child of 
God, conscious, as she ought to be, of 
her proneness to err, breathe in sin- 
cerity the petition, " Lead me not into 
temptation," and then voluntarily 
mingle in such scenes ? Can a soldier 
of the Cross, maintaining as she must, 
if faithful to her vows, a daily conflict 
with foes both within and without, go 
willingly where she knows new ene- 
mies will rise up against her, or con- 
tinue with those that have already 
caused her hours of bitterness and 
tears of penitence ? 
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In all the affairs of this fleeting 
world, such conduct would be pro- 
nounced, by sensible people, as exceed- 
ingly weak, rash and inconsistent; 
but the young follower of Jesus, and 
they who should be her monitors and 
guides, think not so. Truly the 
" children of this world are wiser in 
their generation than the children of 
light!" 

The first emotions of Annie Sher- 
wood, on her introduction into such a 
scene, was that of surprise ; but this 
was soon lost in other and deeper 
feelings. She was ill prepared to en- 
counter any temptation, or even clearly 
to discern its approach and presence. 
in the midst of the attention bestowed 
upon her dress, and the flattering 
comments of her kind relatives upon 
her personal appearance. She was as 
simply arrayed as possible for the oo 
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casion; but that very simplicity did 
not arise from want of thought or 
design, as it would, had she followed 
her own natural taste, but was the 
result of many discussions between 
her aunt and cousins, and the hints 
and arrangements of their dress- 
maker. 

Her aunt smiled approvingly upon 
her, after her toilette was completed. 
Julia pronounced her dress "perfect." 
Helen exultingly declared, that her 
"fair coz" would be the belle of the 
evening, and her kind uncle whis- 
pered, as he kissed her glowing cheek, 
that his "country lassie would out- 
shine all the city beauties." The 
very sensibility, which enabled Annie 
so readily to enter into the feelings 
of others, and rendered her so alive 
to praise or blame, made such remarks 
to her peculiarly dangerous. She 
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was grateful for the kind interest of 
those whose approbation she valued ; 
but there were other and different 
feelings mingled with those of grati- 
tude. 

To her uncle's guests, she was, of 
course, a prominent object of attention 
on that evening; and that it was not 
from courtesy alone, Annie could not 
fail to understand. Excited and 
thrown off her guard, she was soon 
the life of the little group that gather- 
ed around her. Unconscious of the 
lapse of time, she could scarcely be- 
lieve it possible, when the last car- 
riage left her uncle's door ; and she 
was told that it was nearly midnight. 

Then came the discussion of the 
incidents of the evening. Harry 
whispered his jokes, and Helen made 
playful allusions to the "conquests" 
Annie had made; and it was not until 
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a very late hour, that she found her- 
self alone in her room. She opened 
her Bible to read as usual, before re- 
tiring to rest, but found her thoughts 
constantly wandering from the sacred 
page. She closed it and kneeled to 
pray; but her mind was confused and 
excited by the scene she had just left, 
and after several attempts to fix her 
attention upon the solemn duty in 
which she would have engaged, she 
despaired of success, and sought her 
pillow. She was too much excited 
to sleep, or to enjoy sweet and peace- 
ful thoughts, but lay awake, recalling 
all that had passed that evening, thus 
deepening the impression upon her 
mind. 

At length she fell into a troubled 
slumber, from which she did not 
awake until a much later hour than 
usual the next morning. Of course 
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she was hurried in her preparations 
for breakfast, and had less time for 
her devotional duties. She felt lan- 
guid and spiritless, and did not enjoy, 
as she generally did, those moments 
of communion with God which were 
wont to be the sweetest of the day. 
Soon after breakfast, Mr. Morton and 
Julia went out to fulfil an engagement, 
and Annie was left alone. She thought 
she had thus a favourable opportunity 
of writing home, and began to collect 
her materials for that purpose; but 
she felt little disposed to make the 
exertion. She excused herself from 
it by thinking her letter, if she 
should write it then, would not be 
half so interesting as if written in a 
more suitable mood; and she con- 
cluded to lie down on the sofa and 
sleep a few minutes, so that she might 
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feel more active and bright the rest 
of the day. 

Annie was too inexperienced in 
the effects which late hours and ex- 
citement produce upon those unac- 
customed to them, to understand the 
cause of the listlessness (partly phy- 
sical and partly mental) that oppress- 
ed her. She lay with her eyes closed 
a short time, her mind occupied with 
unconnected images and thoughts ; 
then from a restless impulse she rose 
and went down into the parlours. She 
wandered through the rooms pictur- 
ing to herself the gay scene of the 
preceding evening. The flowers that 
then shed their beauty and fragrance 
around, though now drooping, were 
beautiful, and the music sheets still 
lay where they had been left by the 
last fair player. Annie approached a 
table and took up a little volume, very 
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attractive in appearance, but reading 
the title, instantly laid it down again. 
It was a copy of " Childe Harold," 
and the works of its most fascinat- 
ing yet dangerous author, to her were 
sealed volumes. In her childhood, 
she had promised her father, who had 
perceived to what peculiar tempta- 
tions his imaginative and sensitive 
daughter would be exposed, that she 
would never drink from that poisoned 
fountain, and she faithfully adhered in 
mature years to the promise given in 
the sweet confidence of a child to a 
parent so revered and trusted. She 
wondered that her aunt allowed it a 
place among the beautiful volumes 
which graced the drawing-room, or that 
Julia would prize such a gift ; for on a 
blank page was written her cousin's 
name, and a few words that told her it 
was a tribute of esteem from a friend. 
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But it was a fitting expression of re- 
membrance from a gay young man, 
an admirer of the dangerous talent of 
the author, with no principles to make 
such sentiments repugnant And such 
were not only the giver, but the prin- 
cipal part of those who passed their 
evenings at Mr. Morton's and were 
admitted to terms of intimacy with 
his family. They were young men 
of unblemished reputation in the eyes 
of the world, but uninfluenced by any 
motives in the pursuits of life but the 
love of gain or pleasure, or the world's 
applause. 

Annie did not pursue the train of 
thought, that, at another time, would 
have led her to serious reflection ; but 
taking up a pamphlet from a side- 
table which she remembered having 
heard extolled the previous evening, 
she read the title-page. It did not 
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profess to be a " novel," nor was the 
writer's name familiar to her, and 
turning over a few pages, her atten- 
tion was arrested by a beautiful pas- 
sage, and soon, half-unconsciously, she 
seated herself upon the luxurious 
lounge beside her, and was deeply 
engrossed with its fascinating details. 
Had a profane or impure expression 
occurred, her mind would have re- 
volted from the contact, and at once 
condemned the whole; but nothing 
of this kind appeared. It was a tale 
of passion, it is true, but it glowed in 
the breast of one honourable and 
honoured, and was excited by virtue 
and loveliness. 

The characters were finely drawn, 
and such as must attract the admira- 
tion of the young and ardent, and the 
circumstances in which they were pre- 
sented were not so highly coloured 
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as to appear to such readers unnatu- 
ral or improbable. 

The happiness which at last became 
theirs, was the result of a strict ad- 
herence to integrity, and of a course 
which, in the eyes of the world, made 
them worthy to be loved and imitated. 
Yet, while all this could be said with 
truth, the tendency of the work on a 
Christian heart, so far as it had any 
influence, could not but be ensnaring 
and delusive. 

There were, indeed, in its attractive 
details, many allusions made to the 
Supreme Being, as the God of nature 
and providence; emotions of grati- 
tude and confidence in His protection, 
and of adoration of His wisdom and 
power, were expressed ; but the God 
of the Bible, as He is there revealed ; 
" God in Christ, reconciling the world 
unto Himself," was hidden or for- 
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gotten. Tbe humbling doctrines of 
the Cross, and the sacrifice of Him 
who bore it, (the Christian's ^)nly 
source of safety and peace in which 
alone he may "glory,") appeared not 
in these winning pages. The depra- 
vity and helplessness of man were not 
openly denied, but virtue, in its most 
lovely and perfect garb, flourished in 
the face of opposition and trial, with- 
out the aid of Divine grace. 

Many careless readers might have 
read the work, and though, in doing 
so, they would waste precious mo- 
ments, and strengthen habits of 
worldly trifling which the law of God 
condemns, they would not receive 
the same injury which would be felt 
by deeper and more reflective minds. 

To the latter class, Annie Sher- 
wood belonged, uniting to this thought- 
ful turn of mind a quick perception 
10 
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of all that is beautiful in the creations 
of fancy and sentiment Time passed 
on unheeded while she wandered in 
this fair world of romance, peopled 
with, what seemed to her, living 
images. She had now found a stimulus 
that banished at once the effects of 
the reaction which she had before 
felt. She was again under the influ- 
ence of false yet pleasurable excite- 
ment; and when she reached the end 
of the work, she closed it with a sigh 
and relapsed into a long revery. 
Visions of future happiness, such as 
colour the day-dreams of the young 
and inexperienced, which an all-wise 
and merciful God will not allow his 
people to realize in this land of their 
sojourn, floated through her mind, and 
she did not perceive their vanity or 
seek to banish them. Her heart was 
roving after some fancied good, and 
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the tempter of souls whispered evil 
thoughts in her ear. 

" Why should you renounce a world 
of such delights as those now pictured 
before you?" said that seductive voice. 
"Does God, indeed, require such a 
sacrifice from one so young, and so 
fitted to adorn society and to receive 
pleasure from it? Why need your 
life be one of self-denial and self-re- 
nunciation, when others can be happy 
and beloved on earth, and gain heaven 
too, without it? Should so much 
more be required of you than of them? 
Why not enjoy life while you can?" 

Annie was startled by these thoughts 
as they rapidly crossed her mind ; but 
though she made an~ effort to dismiss 
them, she did not turn to the believer's 
"stronghold," when the enemy of his 
peace assails him, but yielded to an 
indefinite sense of wretchedness, that 
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oppressed her ; and tears (she hardly 
knew whence they came) stole be* 
neath her closed eyelids. She was 
roused by the ringing of the street 
door bell, and springing up, she hastily 
left the room. A Servant soon fol- 
lowed, and announced " Miss White." 
Annie had wished for an opportu- 
nity of seeing this young lady alone ; 
for she was the only person she had 
yet met in the city, whose views and 
feelings on religious subjects appear- 
ed to harmonize with her own, and 
she had anticipated much pleasure 
and profit from a more intimate ac- 
quaintance with her. But on the 
present occasion she felt almost sorry 
to see her new friend, and redly 
wished that she had called at some 
other time. She did not understand 
the cause of this sudden feeling of dis- 
taste for the society she had before 
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valued, nor the sensation of pleasure 
she experienced when she met her 
*unt and Julia in the hall on her way 
to the parlour, and they entered it 
with her. 

Before Mary left them, some other 
visitors were announced, and during 
the remainder of the day Annie had 
not a moment to herself. In the 
afternoon two or three intimate 
friends of Julia called and paid a 
long visit. They were very gay 
and thoughtless girls, but intelligent 
and accomplished. They had been 
present on the preceding evening, 
and their witty, sprightly remarks, 
(oftentimes severely censorious upon 
persons and scenes,) amused Julia and 
Annie exceedingly, though the con- 
science of the latter did not «fail. to 
reproach her for having listened in 
silence to such conversation. 
10* 
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That was the evening of the lecture 
at the church where Mr. Morton and 
his family attended, and they were in 
the habit of being always present 
Annie accompanied her uncle, aunt 
and Julia; but she was little fitted for 
the services of the sanctuary. A cold 
weight seemed resting on her heart ; 
and though she engaged outwardly in 
all the exercises that were wont to 
afford her so much enjoyment, she 
now found neither joy nor even peace 
in so doing. She listened with her 
usual attention to the lecture, but it 
failed to excite those emotions of 
gratitude and love which had so often 
filled and swelled her heart. She 
felt that she was wrong, ungrateful 
and unhappy. She glanced almost 
unconsciously at her aunt. She was 
listening with'much apparent interest; 
but, of course, Annie could not read 
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her thoughts. She turned to Julia, 
and saw that she was making an effort 
to keep awake, while her uncle, with 
his face shaded by his hand, was 
certainly unconscious of all that was 
passing around him. Annie's heart 
smote her, as she asked herself the 
question, " How little are we appre- 
ciating this precious privilege of listen- 
ing to the faithful preaching of the 
gospel, from which so many are de- 
barred^' 

She strove to fix her own thoughts 
more entirely on the subject to which 
her attention was called, but, though 
she listened, she felt unmoved and 
ttnsoftened hy the exhibition of truth, 
and was still in this frame of mind 
when the services were concluded. 
In the aisle she saw Mary White, and 
Annie almost sighed when she looked 
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on her happy face, beaming with pure 
and sacred enjoyment. 

On her arrival at her uncle's, she 
found a letter awaiting her from her 
brother William. It breathed the 
same tone of piety and self-consecra- 
tion that shone so eminently in his 
life. In all his references to their 
future prospects, it was strikingly 
evident, that both his and Clara's 
brightest expectations of happiness 
were founded on their hope of being 
useful. To live for Christ, to devote 
themselves supremely to His service, 
was certainly the first and highest 
wish of their hearts. It expressed 
their warm and unabated affection for 
their "beloved sister," and was, in- 
deed, an unanswerable proof, that the 
love of God in the heart elevates, 
strengthens and refines the social and 
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natural ties of life, while it reserves 
for the Supreme Being that first place 
in the affections which He alone has 
a right to claim. Annie carried it to 
her own room, and opening it, read a 
few lines and then burst into tears. 

" O how little does my dearest 
brother know," she exclaimed, " how 
wretched his sister is !" As she pro- 
ceeded, her heart was completely 
softened and subdued. When she 
had finished it, she bowed in penitence 
and humility before the mercy-seat, 
(which, through the sacrifice and in- 
tercession of our great High Priest, 
may ever be approached by the peni- 
tent wanderer,) and poured out the 
emotions of her contrite and broken 
spirit 

" O, my Father, I have sinned 
against heaven and before thee," was 
the language of her heart, " and am 
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no more worthy to be called thy chili 
God be merciful to me a sinner. 9 ' She 
realized as simply, almost, and even 
more entirely, her dependence on the 
merits and righteousness of a crucified 
and risen Saviour for acceptance and 
forgiveness, aa she did when first, a 
trembling child, she sought for pardon 
at his feet. She wished to conceal 
nothing from Him, whose ear is ever 
open to the cry of them that seek; 
Him. She confessed all her sin, her 
ingratitude and her wretchedness, aa 
she could have done to no earthly 
friend, and she arose, relieved and 
peaceful. Again she read the letter 
that she now regarded as the blessed 
instrument which a long-suffering God 
had sent to call her back to Himself, 
and then, in reading the promises of 
His word, she derived sweet assu- 
rances of His power and readiness to 
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pity and forgive, that were as precious 
balm to her wounded soul. She re- 
viewed the past, and saw, as she had 
not done before, the sources of the 
temptation to which she had yielded. 
She resolved, by the help of God, to 
strive against that love of personal 
decoration and admiration, and the 
undue attention and thought bestowed 
upon them, which* her present posi- 
tion had constantly a tendency to 
create, and, as far as possible, not to 
mingle in such society as that into 
which she had been thrown the pre- 
ceding evening. She knew that undue 
excitement had been the cause of sin- 
ful thoughts and feelings while she 
was under its influence, and had made 
her usual employments distasteful to 
her, and had led her to seek a renewal 
of it, from the fascinating details bf 
romance. As she recalled the rebel- 
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lious wishes to which the reading of 
that one little volume had given rise, 
the precious moments worse than 
wasted over it, and the flood of fool- 
ish fancies it had introduced into her 
mind, making the duties of life appear 
dull and irksome, and unfitting her for 
religious society and conversation ; — 
she felt that if, to others, it could be 
harmless, to her 'such reading was 
certainly most dangerous and sinful. 
She then implored divine aid to 
enable her to resist the temptation 
from this source, to which she must 
be exposed, as such books were scat- 
tered through her uncle's house, and 
were constantly read by her cousins. 
There are many works, which 
though they contain no sentiments in 
direct opposition to religious truth, 
are yet justly styled, from the careful 
omission of this subject, " irreligious " 
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in their tendencies. That these works 
have an injurious effect upon a child 
of a reflective and discriminating cast 
of mind, and might, without some 
counteracting influence, lead to infidel 
thoughts and principles, Annie had 
previously learned from experience. 
When quite young, though after she 
trusted her heart had been renewed 
by divine grace, she was presented, 
by a friend whom she was visiting, 
with some of Miss Edgeworth's at- 
tractive books for young persons. 
Among them was one in which Annie 
was deeply interested. It contained 
much information that was new to 
her, so simplified and illustrated as 
to be delightful to a child of her in- 
quiring disposition, and she was quite 
engrossed with it. 

On finishing it, however, thoughts 
were suggested to her, such as wholly 
11 
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destroyed, for some time, her peace 
and happiness in the religion of the 
gospel, and disturbed her confidence 
in its divine origin; for of all the 
lovely and attractive characters intro- 
duced into that little work, there was 
not one whose excellence was attri- 
buted to the agency of the Holy Spirit. 
They were amiable and virtuous in 
the eyes of men, and submissive and 
patient in all the trying and adverse 
scenes of life, apparently from nature 
and education. Salvation by the 
cross of Christ, and all the humbling 
yet glorious truths that spring from it, 
were never made the foundation, or 
even introduced into the morality 
taught throughout its pages. Were 
the doctrines of the Bible, then, of 
vital importance ? Was there no sal- 
vation without their sincere and 
obedient reception ? 
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Such insinuations, presented by the 
enemy of her soul, were more effectual 
than any direct arguments of palpable 
infidelity; and for some time they 
haunted the mind of the inexperienced 
child, disturbing her moments of de- 
votion, troubling her while reading 
the word of God, and harassing her 
with disquieting doubts and fears. 
Her older friends regarded this effect 
of a work so highly commended, as 
quite unnatural ; but Annie ever after 
avoided works from the same pen, 
and in after years was struck with the 
coincidence, between this little occur- 
rence in her own experience, and that 
of the distinguished Robert Hall, who, 
for six weeks after reading Miss Edge- 
worth's works, declared that it quite 
unfitted him to discharge his minis- 
terial duties with his usual ease and 
pleasure. 
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CHAPTER V. 

Some of the invitations to large 
evening companies which Annie Sher- 
wood afterwards received during her 
sojourn under her uncle's roof, she 
was glad to have sufficient reason for 
declining, and others which she knew 
not how to refuse without incurring the 
displeasure of her kind relatives, she 
accepted, not from choice but as a 
painful duty. 

Though she cheerfully yielded to 
the wishes of others, it was so evident 
that her heart was not in such gay 
scenes, and that they were more and 
more distasteful to her, that they at 
length ceased to urge her attendance, 
and sometimes assisted her in so de- 
clining, that she might not seem want- 
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ing in courtesy. On such occasions 
her uncle would often remain with 
her, and send Henry as an escort in 
his stead, for he much preferred a 
quiet evening at home, to spending it 
abroad, and he only went, at any time, 
to gratify his wife and daughter. 

He would have pursued a different 
and more consistent course of life, had 
he possessed sufficient decision of 
character to maintain opinions at vari- 
ance with those around him. He saw 
and admired the steady Christian 
conduct of his niece, though it often 
surprised him. He could not under- 
stand how one, whose natural charac- 
ter was so diffident and retiring, could 
display so much moral courage in 
firmly adhering to what she consi- 
dered right, and resign so cheerfully 
and voluntarily the admiration, which 
he knew her personal attractions and 
11* 

Digitized by VjOOQ LC 



126 annie sherwood's 

mental endowments were so well fitted 
to win. 

How lovely did she appear in his 
eyes, as she devoted herself to his en- 
tertainment, when they were thus left 
to pass an evening together! How 
sweetly did she vary the employments 
of the fleeting hours, sometimes read- 
ing aloud to him, or cheering him by 
her sprightly, yet sensible conversa- 
tion, and often accompanying the 
piano with her voice in some simple 
or sacred song. 

Helen regarded her cousin with all 
the affection which was ever ready to 
gush from her warm heart, and the 
respect which the young and observ- 
ing so readily yield to consistency and 
gentleness, while Maria made her the 
depositary of all her little griefs and 
secret plans, and thought no one was 
like her own " cousin Annie." 
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One day on Helen's return from 
school, she asked Julia and Annie if 
they had received an invitation to a 
party at Mrs. Smith's. On hearing 
they had not, she told them they were 
to beinvited; that Ellen Smith, who 
went to school with her, had told her 
all about it ; that it was to be a very 
large party, and they were to have a 
dance. While she was talking about 
it the invitations arrived. 

Annie at once expressed her de- 
cided wish and intention to decline it. 

" Why, Annie, you need not dance," 
said Julia. "I wish you would go, 
for Anna Smith always has such 
pleasant parties ; she is a very lovely 
girl. Do you not remember how 
much you admired her manners when 
she was here ?" 

" She is very attractive in every 
respect; but I should feel it to be 
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wrong for me to go, cousin, where I 
knew there was to be dancing. My 
parents, I know, would not approve 
of it, and that would be a sufficient 
reason for my absence, even if my 
own principles and feelings were not 
opposed to it. Dancing has always 
appeared to me to be so decidedly 
an amusement that belongs to and 
marks the world, as distinguished 
from the church of Christ. Surely, 
dear Julia, you will not go ?" 

"I do not see any harm in my 
going. Of course, I shall not dance ; 
but I cannot think it wrong merely to 
be a spectator. Why, many who will 
join in the dance will be professors 
of religion." 

" But will not your presence be un- 
derstood as an encouragement to 
them, Julia? Will you not sanction 
the practice ? I should not think it 
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much less wrong than to take part in, 
it myself; for I am sure the music and 
graceful movements of the dancers 
would interest and excite me almost 
as much as if I joined with them. I 
should look and smile my approba- 
tion, if I said and did nothing." 

" Well, I will not urge you to go, 
Annie; but really I do think your 
notions about it are too strict.' ' 

" May I ask you one question, 
dearest cousin?" said Annie, in a gen- 
tle, earnest tone. "Can you in such 
a scene realize with pleasure the pre- 
sence of your heavenly Father?" 

" O ! you are too serious, Annie. 
You make these matters of too much 
importance. I agree with mother in 
thinking that there is no more harm 
in dancing than in talking scandal." 

"But, because one is wrong, the 
other is not consequently right. If 
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there was an unavoidable necessity to 
do one of the two things,we might argue 
thus ; but there is no necessity for me 
to defame or ridicule another because 
I do not dance. A person is not to 
be censorious and malicious because 
he scruples to do an action that might 
cause offence. I should think it ought 
to be just the reverse, and that such 
a person would be kind and affection- 
ate. Is it not wrong for a Christian 
to do either ? But, surely, dear cou- 
sin, we have such high and unfailing 
sources of happiness, that we need not 
turn to those from which they, who 
have drank of no purer streams, seek 
their enjoyment." . 

Julia was silent for a moment, and 
looked thoughtful, and then smiling, 
said: 

" Well, cousin, you may be satisfied 
on one point, — I shall not dance my- 
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self; if I wanted to do so, I could 
not; for I have never learned. Father 
has always been unwilling that we 
should." 

" I wish he had allowed us to go to 
dancing-school," exclaimed Helen, 
who had just returned to the room. 
" Mrs. Irwin, I am sure, is a very 
good woman, and she lets Margaret 
and Sarah go; and now, they have 
such pleasant little dances when their 
cousins and their school-friends are 
there. Mrs. Irwin plays on the piano 
for them, and they enjoy it so much, 
while I have just to sit still and look 
at them. I do feel so vexed some- 
times. I am sure there can be no 
harm in a family dance, such as they 
often have. If father thinks it impro- 
per for us to dance in a large evening 
company, he might have let us learn, 
at least, and then we need not have 
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danced, excepting when there were 
but few present." 

"But do not such little social 
dances give a taste for the amusement, 
dear Helen? Would you not feel 
much more strongly tempted to join 
in it on public occasions if you had 
been accustomed to do so at home, 
or in the circle of your more intimate 
friends ? And would not the evening 
pass slowly, and seem dull with- 
out it?" 

"O! Annie, you look as solemn 
and talk as seriously as Mrs. Whar- 
ton, our minister's wife. She would 
not let her daughters even go to see 
some beautiful Tableaux at Mrs. 
Smith's, because she was afraid, she 
said, they might ' acquire a taste for 
theatrical representations.' Those 
were her very words, I believe. Now 
I suppose you think she did perfectly 
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right ; but I thought it was too bad ; 
I was so sorry for the disappointment 
of the poor girls." 

"If she thought such exhibitions 
had a tendency to produce the effect 
you have mentioned, Helen, I cer- 
tainly think she did right. It seems 
to me, it would be very unkind, to 
allow them to acquire a fondness for 
amusements which she never wishes 
them to share." 

"Then you would condemn Mrs. 
Irwin for sending Margaret and Sarah 
to dancing-school, or letting them 
have social dances and little cotillon 
parties for their schoolmates?" said 
Julia. 

"I do not wish to condemn any 
one, dear Julia ; but it does seem to 
me an inconsistent course for a Chris- 
tian mother." 

12 
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" But she says girls cannot be grace- 
ful without taking dancing lessons; 
and though she would be deeply 
grieved to think of her daughters ever 
dancing in public, she thinks it a 
pleasant and innocent recreation for 
them at home, or with only their 
young friends and a few others pre- 
sent." 

" I should suppose a conscientious 
mother would prefer her daughters 
being deficient in grace and ease of 
motion, if they could only acquire 
such attractions by learning to dance," 
replied Annie, — and the sound of the 
dinner-bell interrupted any farther 
conversation. 

" O, cousin, do go to Anna Smith's 
party," whispered Helen, putting her 
arm in Annie's as they proceeded to 
the dining-room. " I know she will 
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be disappointed if you do not; she 
admires you so much, and her brother 
George says" — 

"Hush! hush! my dear Helen," 
interrupted Annie, playfully placing 
her hand before her cousin's mouth, 
" you must not tell me what he says. 
I would rather not hear it. I am 
sorry not to please you, if you really 
wish me to go ; but are you so tired 
of my society, as to want to send me 
away from you?" 

" Tired of being with you ! O ! no; 
but it seems so hard for you to be 
obliged to give up all such pleasant 
parties, and stay at home so often." 

"Not hard, dear, if I prefer it, 
which I assure you I do most de- 
cidedly." 

"You are a queer girl, Annie, a 
very queer girl," said Helen, as they 
entered the breakfast-room, "but one 
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cannot help loving you, that is cer- 
tain." 

"I think I have a plan for this 
evening that will suit you all, ladies," 
said Mr. Morton, "even my little 
Annie, There is to be a splendid 
concert this evening, and I have pro- 
cured tickets for you. Here is the 
notice of it in the morning paper. 
Both the instrumental and vocal music 
will be uncommonly fine; for the be3t 
performers and singers in the country 
are to be there." 

The girls were all delighted with 
the thought of attending, especially 
Annie, whose naturally correct and 
cultivated taste enabled her to enjoy 
and appreciate fine music. The even- 
ing was charming, and they set out at 
an early hour, that they might procure 
good seats. They found few persons 
present when they reached the con- 
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cert-room ; but soon the throng began 
to pour into it, and Annie was startled 
by the extremely gay and fashionable 
appearance of the assembly. She 
had never seen so much beauty and 
fashion as now passed before her 
eyes; and she thought there was a 
want of propriety as well as of taste 
in the appearance of many young 
females, who, with uncovered heads, 
and a dress suitable only for the 
parlour, crowded up the aisles, ex- 
posed to the gaze of a promiscuous 
throng. 

If she was surprised by their ap- 
pearance, she was completely shocked 
by the dress and manners of the fe- 
male singers, as they appeared on the 
stage during the course of the even- 
ing. About them all there was such 
a striking want of attention to the 
precept, that "women should adorn 
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themselves in modest apparel, with 
sbamefacedness and sobriety/' that 
Annie was deeply pained, and at first 
could not listen with any degree of 
pleasure to the music of their voices. 
She glanced at those around her, but 
read only approbation and pleasure in 
the smiling faces that were turned to- 
wards the performers. She looked 
at her aunt and cousins, but they ap- 
peared absorbed in listening to the. 
voices that filled the spacious hall 
with the richest melody. 

A loneliness, such as she had never 
experienced before, stole over her. 
She felt out of place, and a voice 
within repeated to her soul, the ques- 
tion addressed to the prophet of old, 
"What dost thou here, Elijah?" 

This feeling was deepened by the 
words of the songs, the most of which 
were full of sentiments which a Chris- 
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tian would blush to utter, and which 
it would be sin to cherish, and a deep 
flush spread over the cheek and brow 
of the young girl, as they fell on her 
ear. 

There were, however, some simple 
melodies that touched her heart, for 
they bore her back again to her home, 
and all the sweet joys that clustered 
round its fireside, and gradually and 
insensibly her first impressions were, 
for the time, dissipated. During a 
pause in the performances, their party 
was joined by some young gentlemen 
of Julia's acquaintance, and, excited 
by the music and the scene around 
than, much pleasantry ensued between 
the young people. They were not 
strangers to Annie, being all of them 
visitors at her uncle's house, and 
many of their remarks were addressed 
to her. 
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Excited by the music and by the 
Society into which she was thrown, 
Annie took an animated part in the 
conversation, and indulged more freely 
in light and trifling remarks and jests 
than she had ever done before. These 
were only interrupted by the re-ap- 
pearance of the musicians. The songs 
that followed were popular and na- 
tional strains, and Annie enjoyed them 
exceedingly. 

She had never before known, by 
experience, the power of music as 
she now felt it. * Every chord in her 
heart, — every pulse in her frame 
thrilled under its influence. Tears 
of delight started to her eyes, and she 
had almost forgotten where she was, 
until her uncle's voice recalled her 
bewildered thoughts. 

"I am very glad to see that you 
have enjoyed the evening so much,' 1 
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lie said, — looking at her glowing face 
with a smile of approbation. 

" O, uncle, it has been such a feast!" 

" We must let you have as many 

such as we can, while you are with 

us, then," he answered kindly, while 

they prepared to depart. 

In Tain did Annie try to fix her at- 
tention upon the word of God that 
night, as, in the solitude of her room, 
she opened it as usual. The exciting 
strains of that sweet music still rang 
in her ears, and many of the flattering 
remarks of her gay companions came 
into memory. But with the morning 
came reflection and sorrow; for one 
backward glance told Annie of her 
weakness and of her sin. She felt 
how entirely unsuited to her Christian 
profession had been the society and 
entertainment of the past evening, and 
how opposed to growth in holiness, 
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the excitement and vain thoughts pro- 
duced by her mingling thus with the 
world. 

That morning, as she and Julia were 
sitting at their needle-work, the latter 
spoke with warmth of the pleasure 
they had enjoyed at the concert 
" There is to be another next week," 
she added. " I was so glad to see the 
notice of it in this morning's paper; 
we must all go." 

Annie was silent, for she was think- 
ing how she could best introduce her 
own views and feelings on the subject 
to her cousin, whom she feared to 
offend. At last she spoke in a gentle 
tone: 

"Do not think me censorious, dear 
Julia, if I say that I did not like the 
appearance of those female singers. It 
seemed to me that it was not modest: 
and they did not appear to shrink, at 
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«U, from the gaze of the crowded au- 
dience." 

" I do not wonder that you thought 
so, Annie; for I did at first; but this 
is their usual style of dress. One 
soon gets used to it, and I suppose 
tbey, from habit, do not feel as 
unpleasantly in appearing before 
such an assembly, as we do in a 
parlour." 

" I was surprised, too, at the words 
of some of their songs," resumed 
Annie. " It seemed scarcely proper 
for us to listen to them. Indeed, dear 
cousin, to be very frank, it appeared 
to me doubtful, whether our position 
in such a fashionable assembly and 
listening to such sentiments was not 
an inconsistent one." 

" Why, I thought you enjoyed the 
evening extremely," said Julia, in a 
tone of surprise. " I never saw you 
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look so animated ; and both Mr. Jones 
and Mr. Smith remarked the pleasure 
your countenance and manner ex- 
pressed." 

41 1 did, after my first feelings were 
banished by excitement," replied 
Annie, while her cheek glowed with 
self-reproach. " I was delighted, in- 
deed ; but this morning I feel that my 
first impressions were correct." 

" You will condemn by your opi- 
nion very many professors of religion, 
Annie ; for all who sat around us were 
members of our churches; and, in- 
deed, some clergymen were present 
also." 

14 1 do not mean to condemn others, 
dear Julia," said Annie. "Attend- 
ance at such places may not affect all 
persons (indeed, I presume it does 
not) as it did me. I am naturally 
very excitable, and my fondness for 
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music gives it peculiar power over 
me. 

"I do not know how you could 
have been improperly affected by it 
I really do not understand you, 
Annie." 

"Well, then, my dear cousin, if 
you will let me be very candid, and 
promise to forgive me for being so, I 
will tell you all I have thought and 
felt about this matter." 

Julia assented readily and listened, 
in silence, to her cousin's explanation. 
Annie spoke unreservedly of the in- 
consistency which she felt there was 
in their being present in such an as- 
sembly of the votaries of fashion and 
pleasure, of the improper emotions 
such music was calculated to inspire, 
the many remarks she had made in 
the conversation with the gay young 
people they had met there, which she 
13 
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now so much regretted, and above all, 
the effect of the whole upon her spirit, 
and its deadening influence upon her 
religious feelings and duties. 

"And, now, my dear Julia," she 
said, " can I, ought I to enter scenes, 
the tendency of which is to lead me to 
speak and feel thus? Can I pray, 
* Lead me not into temptation/ and 
then go voluntarily where I know 
I shall meet it? If I were the only 
person in the world that was so 
affected, and it should be an innocent 
source of entertainment to all others, 
would it not be wrong for me ?" 

"Your views are too strict, Annie. 
I do not know any one who thinks as 
you do, unless it be Mary White." 

" But, apart from principle," — con- 
tinued her cousin, more earnestly, — 
" is it not necessary for our happiness as 
Christians, that we should avoid every. 
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tiling that interrupts our communion 
with God? We cannot be happy in 
His service with divided hearts." 

The entrance at that moment of 
the young lady to whom Julia had 
just before alluded, prevented the 
necessity of a reply. 

Julia welcomed her politely, though 
with some embarrassment, but Annie's 
face brightened with pleasure. 

"I suppose you were not at the 
concert, last night," said Julia, smil- 
ingly, after they had conversed for a 
moment on indifferent topics. 

" No, I attended the lecture at our 
church," replied Mary. " I suppose 
the music was uncommonly fine." 

" Yes, you lost a great deal, by not 
being present. We were all there 
and were delighted." 

" I have no doubt it was very grati- 
fying to those who have a taste for 
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music, such as you all have. But 
much as I have enjoyed the music, I 
could not feel it right to attend." 

She glanced inquiringly at Annie, 
as she spoke. 

" O ! you and my good cousin 
Annie perfectly agree on that point," 
said Julia, reading her inquiring 
glance. " We have just had a long 
discussion of the very subject. No ! 
no ! I am not going to hear any thing 
more about it," she continued, " two 
against one is not fair." 

The two girls smiled, and Mary 
turned the conversation to some other 
topics. While they were still convers- 
ing, another visitor was announced. 
Annie had never before seen the 
young lady who entered, and was in- 
troduced to her as " Miss Wallace." 

She was not favourably impressed 
by her appearance, for though her 
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dress was of the costliest materials, 
it was arranged carelessly ; and there 
was about it a want of neatness that 
was apparent to the most casual ob- 
server. She was scarcely seated, 
when turning to Julia, and speaking 
with much rapidity, she said, that she 
had but a " moment to stay," and un- 
folded the object of her visit, which 
was to invite Julia to join a sewing 
circle, that met weekly, and was con- 
nected with their church. 

" Now, I know you have nothing 
in the world to do," she said, without 
waiting for Julia's reply, " and your 
cousin, too, I hope will accompany 
you. Will you not, Miss Sherwood?" 

Annie was somewhat startled by 
this abrupt question, not having been 
made acquainted with the object of 
the society; but her embarrassment 
was instantly relieved by Mary, who 
13* 
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quietly, and in a few words, explained 
to her its design and operations. " I 
attended last winter with pleasure," 
she said, "and would like to do so 
again this season, but mother's health 
is not good, and I find my time oc- 
cupied by other duties." 

" Yes, we have Ijeen wondering 
what had become of you," said Miss 
Wallace, (who had heard her last 
words in the midst of a voluble detail 
to Julia of the particulars of a visit 
she had just been paying to a poor 
family.) "Is it quite impossible for 
you to attend this winter?" 

" I believe it is out of my power to 
attend constantly," said Mary, in a 
gentle, yet decided manner, " without 
neglecting those duties that have the 
first and strongest claim upon me, 
though I shall be happy to assist you 
occasionally, when I am able to do so." 
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Miss Wallace scarcely noticed her 
reply, but descanted at length on the 
privilege of engaging in those socie- 
ties, whose object was to promote the 
spread of the gospel, introducing, as 
she did so, such allusions to her own 
exertions, as seemed likely to leave 
no doubt that she was most labori- 
ously employed in advancing them. 

"But, I forget myself," she sud- 
denly exclaimed, standing up. "I 
meant to stay but a moment; for my 
friend, Miss Bray, I suppose, is now 
waiting for me to visit some poor 
children in the suburbs of the city," 
and having obtained Julia's half-reluc- 
tant promise to attend the circle as 
often as she could, and Annie's as- 
surance that she would be pleased to 
accompany her, she hastily bade them 
good morning. 

"I wish we could meet oftener, 
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Miss Sherwood/' said Mary, as she 
rose a moment after, to take leave. It 
was not the words, so much as the 
tone in which they were uttered, and 
the warm pressure of her hand which 
accompanied them, that brought the 
flush of grateful pleasure to Annie's 
cheek, and she felt that the friendship 
of the lovely girl would, indeed, be 
most cheering to her, amidst the temp- 
tations which beset her path. 

" I cannot express to you how much 
I wish it," she replied with some 
emotion. 

" Then the point is settled at once," 
said Mary, gayly; and she turned to 
Julia, who had just re-entered the 
room, with an urgent invitation for 
them to pass the next evening with 
her. 

" So you had a visit from Emma 
Wallace, this morning," said Helen, 
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when they met just before dinner; 
"pray what did you think of her, 
cousin Annie?" 

"I could scarcely judge from so 
short an interview," replied Annie, 
evasively. 

" O ! I suppose, of course, she 
stayed only a few moments; for she is 
always in a hurry. But, I do not be- 
lieve you ever heard anybody talk so 
fast, or so much about themselves in 
so short a time, in all your life be- 
fore, cousin Annie," said Helen, 
laughing. 

"That would be saying a great 
deal, Helen," replied Annie, gravely. 

"Am I not right, Julia?" asked 
Helen, turning to her sister* "Did 
she not tell you of her numerous en- 
gagements, that she had ' not a mo- 
ment to spare,' but must hurry away 
to this benevolent society, or the 
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other, as though nothing could go on 
without her?" and as Helen spoke, 
she imitated Miss Wallace's hurried 
manner. 

Julia laughed and assented; then, 
recalled by observing the grave coun- 
tenance of her cousin, " Indeed Emma 
is a strange girl," she said :"she does 
nothing but attend to sewing circles 
and missionary societies, lectures, 
prayer-meetings and such things. 
You can never find her at home. She 
is out from morning till night engaged 
in such employments. She told me 
herself, that she seldom spent a single 
evening in the week with her family. 
She takes breakfast with them, and 
that is all they see of her through the 
day. She rarely returns in time for 
dinner; and generally swallows a cup 
of tea and hurries away to be in time 
for meeting before the hour for the 
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family meal. Go when you may to 
an evening service, you will be sure 
to find Emma Wallace. If it is so 
stormy that no other female ventures 
out, she is always there, and often in 
opposition to the wishes of her 
parents. Her father once told me 
that he might as well have no daugh- 
ter, as to all the enjoyment Emma's 
society afforded him." 

Annie was pained by the picture 
her cousin had drawn, but she would 
have been far more so had she known 
the whole truth of the case; if she 
could have entered the home of Emma 
Wallace, and seen the sad effects of 
her mistaken views of duty upon the 
family circle there. She was the only 
member of it who professed to be go- 
verned by religious principles; but 
where was that " beauty of holiness" 
which should adorn the follower of 
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Christ? Where was the filial tender^ 
ness and devotion of the Christian 
child, the meek forbearance, the dis- 
interested affection of the pious sister, 
or the lowly and subdued spirit of 
one, who, having found peace through 
the blood of the Lamb, sought to 
" adorn the doctrine of God our Sa- 
viour in all things ?" 

To visit the poor and wretched, to 
relieve their temporal wants, and bring 
them within the means of grace — to 
consecrate taste and talent to the ex- 
tension of the blessings of the gospel, 
and to love and seek the house of 
prayer, are precious privileges to the 
Christian female, and her duty is plain 
to value and make use of them. If 
she has the "spirit of Christ," she 
cannot voluntarily neglect them. But 
because "the field is the world," is 
she to overlook and disregard the 
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claims of those with whom her Creator 
has connected her hy ties of His own 
creation ? Is she to seek the needy 
and the miserable among the outcasts 
of society, while those of her own 
flesh and blood, bound to her by the 
tenderest ties of nature, as wretched 
in heart and soul as they, are left to 
pursue a course of sin and folly, with- 
out one effort, from her, to check their 
onward progress ? 

Is she to ply her skilful fingers and 
task her inventive powers to procure 
the means of sending the word of God 
to the heathen world, while those of 
her own household call upon her in 
vain for exertions to which they have 
a just claim ? 

Direct efforts to influence them 

might be useless, and certainly must 

prove so, unless supported by their 

settled conviction of her warm attach- 

H 
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ment to them, and earnest desire for 
their welfare. This confidence in her 
affection she can only obtain by atten- 
tion to those daily, hourly acts of con- 
sideration, kindness and self-sacrifice 
which cannot be performed without 
the bestowal of time, thought and 
effort; and, therefore, these constitute 
the first duties of the young Christian, 
next to those she owes to God. 

When Mr. Wallace, wearied with 
the cares and perplexities of business, 
returned to his family at the close of 
the day, and seldom failed to miss his 
daughter from the little circle, and 
never received from her those gentle 
and affectionate attentions, so gratify- 
ing to a parent's heart, did he feel 
attracted towards principles and du- 
ties which were so clearly at variance 
with her social obligations? 

He did not wish that Emma should 
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always relinquish her own pleasures 
for his enjoyment; but he did feel 
that he had a right to expect she 
would sometimes do so ; at least, that 
she would pass some evenings with 
him. 

Her mother, too, amid the domes- 
tic cares pressing upon her, though 
surrounded by wealth and luxury, 
might often have been cheered by her 
child's sympathy and attention, if she 
were not abroad, traversing the streets 
of the city, in search of objects of 
benevolence. 

And could it be expected that her 
brothers and sisters, in whose inno- 
cent pursuits and pleasures she took 
no part, and exhibited no interest, 
would sympathize in her plans and 
employments, or ba won by her ex- 
ample to follow her Lord? 

Emma Wallace thought of none of 
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these things. Indeed, she had no time 
for reflection, and, sad to tell, she 
often plunged into the round of " out- 
of-door" duties, with only a hasty 
glance of the sacred page and a hur- 
ried prayer. 

Had she passed more time in her 
closet, she would not have "so 
learned Christ." 
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CHAPTER VI. 

When Julia and her cousin entered 
Mr. White's parlours the next even- 
ing, they found a few young people 
already there, who had heen invited 
to meet them. Annie was a stranger 
to them all, and she had only heen 
introduced to Mary's parents; hut she 
soon felt entirely at home among 
them. 

There was so much real kindness 
in the reception which she received 
from the family, so much warmth and 
sincerity in their welcome, that she 
soon found herself conversing with 
perfect ease with Mr. White, who had 
seated himself near her. While they 
were talking, a sweet little hoy, about 
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three years of age, came up to him, 
and climbing upon his father's knee, 
looked up lovingly into his face. 
When Annie spoke to him, he at first 
only nestled closer to his father and 
hid his face on his shoulder; but en- 
couraged by her winning manner, he 
raised his curly head and returned 
her smile ; and when, in the midst of 
a story about her old Carlo, Mr. 
White was called away, the little fel- 
low no longer hesitated to take the 
seat she offered him upon her lap. 

Seeing Charley so agreeably enter- 
tained, his two little sisters drew 
near also to the stranger; and when 
tea was announced, and Mr. White 
returned, he found them all absorbed 
in listening with childish interest to 
her account of the poultry yard at her 
home, and of the walks she and her 
sisters took through the green mea- 
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dows, and the wild flowers they loved 
to gather. 

" Come, come, this will never do," 
said Mr. White, when, after tea, the 
little girls took their places again be- 
side Annie, and Charley, peeping from 
behind the sofa on which she sat, 
showed plainly that he only wanted 
an invitation to resume his seat; 
" you must not ask for any more of 
Miss Sherwood's attention. Perhaps 
some other time she will be so kind 
as to tell you another story." 

"Do not send them away," said 
Annie, eagerly, " I love to have chil- 
dren around me." 

"It is time for Charley to say, 
1 good night,' " replied Mr. White. 
Then calling the little boy to him, he 
bade him go and kiss Miss Sherwood 
and ask her to come and see him 
often. 
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The child obeyed, though he looked 
disappointed, and after receiving his 
father's affectionate embrace and the 
parting caresses of some of the com- 
pany who gathered round him, he was 
led by one of his sisters from the 
room. 

"Mother," said the little girl who 
remained, (approaching her mother, 
who had just entered,) " there is a half 
hour before it is time for me to go to 
my lessons; may I bring down my 
historical game and ask Miss Sher- 
wood to help me find out some of the 
hard questions." 

Mrs. White assented, provided her 
guest would like to do so ; and Annie 
immediately expressing a wish to see 
them, the child flew, delighted, from 
the room. The other young ladies 
had gathered round the centre-table, 
some of them taking out their sewing 
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or fancy knitting, and others examin- 
ing the beautiful books and engrav- 
ings that were upon it 

" Let us all try," they exclaimed, 
as the children returned with the 
cards ; and delighted with the propo- 
sal, they quickly distributed them. 
Mrs. White engaged also in the play, 
•while her husband asked the ques- 
tions, and, in the innocent mirth that 
followed, Annie almost forgot that 
she was not at home again, in the midst 
of the cheerful circle she so much 
loved. 

After the departure of the children, 
the little company continued to con- 
verse with much animation on general 
topics of literary or religious interest. 

As the evening advanced, they were 
joined by some young gentlemen. 
One of these, Annie recognised as a 
young clergyman, a stranger, who had 
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assisted Mr. Wharton on the preced- 
ing Sabbath. She was much inte- 
rested at the time of his entrance in 
examining the beautiful engravings in 
a copy of the "Pilgrim's Progress, 
illustrated." 

They were new to her, and she had 
retreated as the company increased, 
to a retired seat in a corner, and with 
a young acquaintance was quite ab- 
sorbed in her occupation. She did 
not notice that immediately after 
hearing her name, he had said a few 
words in a low voice to Mary White, 
and then turned again towards her. 

"I cannot forbear expressing my 
gratification, Miss Sherwood," he 
said, approaching her, "in meeting, 
this evening, the sister of my dear 
and valued friend, William Sher- 
wood." 

Annie started with surprise and 
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pleasure, at such an unexpected refer- 
ence to her beloved brother. She 
had never before met Walter Graham, 
but she instantly remembered having 
often heard William speak of him, 
and the regret he had expressed at 
their immediate separation, at the ter- 
mination of their college course ; his 
friend's intention of spending some 
weeks with him havingbeen frustrated, 
by the sudden illness of his father, 
which caused his hasty return to his 
home in the South. She had heard 
parts of letters which William had 
received from him, and he seemed at 
once like an old friend to her. 

Mr. Graham spoke of her brother 
with all the warmth and interest that 
tried friendship and Christian esteem 
impart, and found in Annie a most 
interested listener. 

It was the first time during her 
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visit to her uncle, that she had found 
any one who had ever known those 
dear to her; and she now felt all that 
delight which they alone can under- 
stand, who, separated from home and 
friends, and thrown aitiid strangers, 
suddenly meet with one who has seen 
and loved the objects nearest to their 
hearts. 

Mr. Graham dwelt with animation 
upon the happy hours he had passed 
with her brother, and spoke of many 
incidents in their college life, of which 
Annie had not heard before, which 
plainly showed the invaluable influ- 
ence William had exerted upon his 
class, and, indeed, upon all who knew 
him. His application and success in 
his studies, combined with his manly 
and upright conduct, had won for him 
the approbation and esteem both of 
his teachers and his young associates. 
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"We could not but respect his 
principles," said Mr. Graham, " though 
we did not understand them. It was 
not till after the death of young 
Morris, of whom, perhaps, you have 
heard your brother speak, that the 
effects of his example became evident. 
He died very suddenly, and under 
circumstances calculated to make a 
solemn impression upon our minds. 
Your brother saw, and sought to use 
this opportunity of leading us to think 
of our immortal welfare. He induced 
some of us to attend the weekly lec- 
tures of his faithful pastor, — he per- 
suaded us to read religious books, and 
in connection with some pious young 
men, connected with the church to 
which he belonged, he formed a meet- 
ing for religious conversation and 
prayer for the students. Sometimes 
15 
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he and his friends were assisted by 
clergymen, whom they invited to 
attend, but at others, they conducted 
it entirely themselves. 

" Their efforts received the Divine 
blessing, for before the close of that 
term, some of those, who at its com- 
mencement were gay and thoughtless, 
and living only for the world, became 
consistent members of the church of 
Christ. Several of them are now 
ministers of the gospel, and your 
brother's name will never be forgotten 
by them. 

" One of them, at least," he con- 
tinued after a slight pause, and speak- 
ing with some emotion, "can never 
cease to bless God that he was thrown 
by a merciful Providence in his path, 
and was led by the influence and 
prayers of his faithful friend to seek 
the one thing needful." 
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Annie was silent, but her eyes filled 
with tears. 

At that moment the soft notes of 
the piano were heard in the other par- 
lour, and Mary White came up to 
them and asked them to join in a 
sacred air, which was about to be 
sung. 

" Come, Matilda," she said, address- 
ing the young lady who was sitting 
with Annie when Mr. Graham joined 
them, " we want everybody to sing," 
and drawing Annie's arm in her's, and 
followed by the gentlemen, she led 
them to the piano. 

Sweet was the harmony of those 
youthful voices, that now filled and 
swelled through the apartments, as 
they sang with taste and skill many 
simple melodies. 

With some of them Annie was ac- 
quainted, having often sung them in 
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her own home, or with her brother 
and Clara at Burnside, and they re- 
called tender memories of happy- 
hours passed with those now so far 
away ; and to others that were new to 
her, she listened with delighted atten- 
tion. 

So swiftly did time fly by, while 
thus occupied, that she could scarcely 
believe it was nearly the hour to sepa- 
rate, when at Mr. White's request, 
after the singing of a hymn, in which 
all united, the evening was closed with 
prayer. 

" Oh ! what a happy, happy even- 
ing this has been," said Annie to her- 
self, as she shut the door of her apart- 
ment, that night, — " surely 

' The fellowship of kindred minds 
Is like to that above/ " 

It Was with renewed and strength- 
ened resolutions to persevere in the 
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Christian's path, and with gratitude 
to the " Giver of every good and per- 
fect gift," for the enjoyment she had 
received from such sweet intercourse 
with his children on earth, that she 
closed her eyes in slumber. 

To her dear mother, Annie wrote 
often and freely, and did not hesi- 
tate to make her acquainted with 
the trials and perplexities attending 
her first intercourse with promiscuous 
society, and Mrs. Sherwood, assured 
of possessing her daughter's entire 
confidence, encouraged and directed 
her, with all the tender faithfulness 
of an intelligent Christian parent. It 
was her daily prayer, that her beloved 
child might be preserved amid the 
temptations by which she was sur- 
rounded. She longed to have her 
again in her own safe home, but there 
15* 
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were many reasons that made it ap- 
pear best for her to remain in the city 
till spring. In her letters, sh& dwelt 
on the principles that should influence 
her daughter's conduct, knowing that 
if she adhered to them, her duty in 
particular cases would be made plain 
to her. 

" In regard to conformity to the 
world," she wrote, upon one occasion, 
"the Bible lays down broad princi- 
ples and leaves us to apply them to 
the peculiar temptations of our differ- 
ent spheres in life. It says, ' Be not 
conformed to this world,' ' Love not 
the world, neither the things that are 
in the world,' ' Come out from among 
them and be ye separate.' The spirit 
breathed in all these commands, is 
not simply, go not, enter not, but 
hoe not. If you make the service of 
the Lord your delight, my beloved 
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child ; if you engage in it unreservedly 
and devotedly; if you seek your hap- 
piness supremely from it, you will 
find it impossible to love the world or 
to be conformed to it. You will un- 
derstand, as only the child of God 
can, why it is said, 'ye cannot? in- 
stead of ye must not, ' serve God and 
mammon.' Whatever disturbs your 
communion with your Saviour, and 
excites the sinful desires and * lusts of 
the flesh/ you will, (whatever others 
do,) for yourself, voluntarily and cheer- 
fully renounce. To engage in such a 
pursuit, or enter such a scene, were 
you compelled to do it, would be a 
self-denial, not an indulgence to you." 
1 Annie, blessed with such counsels, 
and guided by them, found it not 
difficult to decide the question of duty, 
with reference to most points of prac- 
tice ; but it was often very painful to 
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her, to adhere to the conviction of her 
enlightened judgment, differing, as she 
must, from those who were so kind 
to her, who were older than herself, 
and had been so much longer the 
professed disciples of Christ. At the 
same time, she redoubled her efforts 
to conform to their wishes in every 
thing that the word of God did not 
condemn. 

Only He who looketh upon the 
heart knew the conflict that often 
passed within; yet, her unobtrusive 
and firm adherence to what she be- 
lieved to be right, won for her the 
respect even of those who thought 
her notions too strict and severe, while 
insensibly her sweet example pro- 
duced its effect upon the circle in 
which she moved. The worldly- 
minded professing Christians around 
her were as stumbling-blocks in her 
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path, and she found it far more diffi- 
cult to pursue a consistent course 
of conduct, when with them, than 
when with any others. 

From the world she might he ex- 
pected to differ, hut it was hard to 
incur the censure most unjustly he- 
stowed, of standing aloof from them, 
and saying with the Pharisee, " I am 
holier than thou." There were other 
difficulties which, as a young Chris- 
tian female, Annie was compelled to 
meet. In the gay circle in which 
Julia Morton moved, she formed ac- 
quaintances with young men, who, 
however they shone in the ranks of 
fashion, had no higher principles of 
conduct, than such as this world sanc- 
tions, and were most unsuitable com- 
panions for those who profess to live 
for Him, whom the world neglects 
and forgets, if it does not despise 
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Him. It is true, they were possessed 
of intelligence, refinement, and some 
of them even of genius, but this only 
rendered their influence more power- 
ful and injurious, increased, as it was, 
too, by the "respect" they professed 
for religion. 

In such society, Annie found it, in- 
deed, difficult to manifest the decision 
and tastes of a Christian. Where 
Christ and His claims were so utterly 
forgotten, and earthly objects and 
pleasures were the themes that en- 
grossed the heart and tongue, it was 
only by constant, earnest prayer and 
steadily " looking unto Jesus, the 
Author and Finisher" of her faith, 
that she was enabled still to pursue 
the path she had chosen. Often had 
she heard the remark that there was 
a neutral ground, upon which the peo- 
ple of God and the world could meet, 
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but if it were so, she never could dis- 
cern where it lay. In the discussion 
of literary topics and characters, as 
well as in their opinions of all around 
them, she found still a marked differ- 
ence and a total want of congeniality 
of sentiment. 

The world judges of all things ac- 
cording to its own standard; the 
Christian, by the word of God, and 
they cannot agree. Sometimes, by 
silence, Annie would manifest her 
dissent from the views advanced by 
those with whom she thus came in 
contact, but when her opinion was 
asked, or she felt constrained to speak, 
she did not hesitate, fearlessly and 
firmly, though with the gentleness be- 
coming her sex and youth, to avow 
her convictions and their foundation. 
Gladly would she have avoided such 
society had it been in her power to do 
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so; and it was as much to escape 
from it, and to enjoy that which was 
so much more congenial and profita- 
ble, as for the sake of the knowledge 
to be acquired, that she agreed to a 
plan proposed by Mary White for her 
to attend with her a course of lectures 
on literary and scientific subjects, two 
evenings in each week. 

Being obliged .to go at a very early 
hour, in order to secure a seat, the 
young friends often had long and in- 
teresting conversations before the 
commencement of the lecture, and 
their hearts were soon knit together 
by the sweet and enduring tie of 
Christian love. Sometimes, when 
Julia was otherwise occupied, Annie 
would accompany Mary on errands 
of benevolence to the poor and desti- 
tute, or in a walk in the keen and 
bracing air, for the sake of the healthy 
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exercise it afforded, or to visit common 
friends. 

Whatever might be the object of 
such expeditions, their conversation 
was seldom, if ever, of this world and 
its vanities. The gay and fashionable 
who passed them in the streets of the 
busy city, as they glanced for an in- 
stant on their youthful faces, lighted 
up with the glow of health and happi- 
ness, knew nothing of the enjoyment 
they experienced. But to each other, 
the intercourse of the young friends 
was a source of great pleasure and 
profit. 

Amid all the numerous demands 
upon her time, and the interruptions 
resulting from the large circle of so- 
ciety in which her relations moved, 
Annie found it very difficult, at first, 
to secure any portion of the day to 
devote to useful reading. She soon 
16 
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discovered, however, that by rising an 
hour earlier than her cousin, and re- 
turning to her apartment immediately 
after breakfast, instead of wasting the 
next half hour in idly talking over the 
incidents of the preceding evening, 
she could always save some time 
for mental improvement; and some- 
times she carried her book down to 
the breakfast-room, and when her 
cousin Julia was absorbed in work- 
ing the cover of an ottoman from 
the most difficult yet beautiful pat- 
tern, Annie gave herself to her 
quiet and profitable employment 
Julia seldom read any thing more 
substantial than the light litera- 
ture of the day. She alleged as a 
reason that she had no time for 
reading books, that required more 
thought than she could give, when 
fatigued with a walk, or with visitors. 
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She sought entertainment from the 
pages of the fashionable magazines 
and other periodicals that were scat- 
tered around her. Her taste was 
gratified and her skill displayed in 
the exquisitely beautiful pieces of em- 
broidery which graced the parlours, 
and excited the admiration of her 
young friends ; but for the cultivation 
of her mind and heart, she had neither 
leisure nor inclination. Annie, too, 
was very much interested in a piece 
of fancy work she was executing for 
Clara ; and she often found it hard to 
resist her desire to give up her plan 
of daily reading, to bestow her time 
upon this fascinating employment 
She found it as necessary to be watch- 
ful and decided in adhering to duty in 
these little things as in greater. 

"How very beautiful," exclaimed 
Helen, looking over her shoulder, one 



Digitized by VjOOQ LC 



184 annie sherwood's 

rainy afternoon, as she was busily en- 
gaged with her needle. "How deli- 
cately you have shaded those flowers, 
cousin Annie; that rose-bud is per- 
fect. You will finish that bouquet 
this afternoon, will you not?" 

" If I am not interrupted, perhaps 
I may ; but I hardly think it probable, 
it grows dark so early now." 

"Come away! Maria, do not dis- 
turb your cousin, she is very busy," 
said Helen, a short time afterwards, 
as she saw her little sister laying a 
new picture-book her father had given 
her at dinner in Annie's lap, and 
heard her ask her cousin to read to 
her out of it. The child looked dis- 
appointed and raised her eyes im- 
ploringly to Annie. 

" No ! Do not call her away, my 
dear Helen," replied Annie, good- 
humouredly, laying down her needle, 
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said taking the little girl into her 
lap. 

"Well, you really have the hest 
temper I ever knew," said Helen. " I 
do not see how you can always be so 
patient, cousin Annie. Julia would 
have scolded and sent her away in a 
moment, and so should I too. You 
are really too kind ; there is no use 
in being so." 

"There is use in always trying to 
do right, Helen," replied Apnie. 

" But you always do right without 
trying." 

" You would not say so, if you 
knew my heart, Helen," said Annie, 
in a subdued tone, — " if you saw the 
sinful feelings that distress me so 
often and lead me to do wrong. Just 
now I felt very, very selfish." 

" You did not show it," returned 
16* 
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Helen. " If you «ver feel wrong, I 
do not know how you control your 
feelings so well, cousin Annie." 

"By His help alone," whispered 
Annie, " who has promised his Holy 
Spirit to aid us in subduing the sinful 
feelings of our hearts. His promise 
is, * Seek and ye shall find,' ' Ask and 
it shall be given you.' " 

There was a tender earnestness in 
the tone of Annie's voice and manner, 
that Helen deeply felt, though she did 
not express the emotion it awakened, 
but she silently watched her cousin 
with interest and admiration, as turn- 
ing to little Maria, she began, in an 
affectionate and sprightly manner, to 
read and explain the new story-book. 
The child was delighted, and the sight 
of her happy face, and her fond caress, 
far more than repaid Annie for the 
little act of self-denial she had prac- 



Digitized by VjOOQ LC 



WINTER IN THE CITY. 187 

tised, in relinquishing her own pur- 
suits for her gratification. 

"Not finished yet," said Helen, 
looking with surprise at her cousin's 
embroidery, on returning from school 
the next day. " Why, you are just 
where you stopped yesterday. I hur- 
ried home, thinking it would be quite 
done ; I wanted so much to see the 
effect of those dark leaves." 

"Thank you, for your interest 
in my work," replied Annie, smiling. 
" I am very sorry you are disappoint- 
ed ; but I have not had any time to 
give to it this morning." 

" Why, what have you been doing?" 
asked Helen, in a tone of astonish- 
ment. 

"Let me think," returned Annie. 
" Why, first, Helen, I spent my two 
hours in reading. Then I had a letter 
to finish to mother ; and then I called 
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for Mary White to go with me to see 
that poor woman who was here yes- 
terday. We had a long walk and 
could not find her house for some 
time, and stopped to see some of the 
visitors of the i Union Benevolent 
Society' in her behalf, and so I did 
not get back till a few minutes ago. 
Now have I not given m good account 
of myself, Miss Helen?" she asked 
laughingly. 

" yes ! but I should have finished 
this first, I am sure." 

" Then my letter would have been 
too late for the mail to-day, and 
dear mother would have been disap- 
pointed." 

" But that poor woman ! Why could 
you not have gone there this after- 
noon ?" 

"I did think of doing so, but it 
looked so much like rain, that I was 
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afraid I should be prevented from 
going at all to-day, unless I went this 
morning; and we found her so desti- 
tute of every necessary comfort, it 
would have been selfish in the extreme 
to have deferred calling to see her, 
for the sake of gratifying my desire 
to finish my work." 

" Well, then, granting both of these 
to have been necessary, pray why did 
you not give up y^ur reading, just for 
this one morning?" 

"Because that would have been 
yielding duty to inclination. I know 
I ought to spend some time in read- 
ing every day; and if I should break 
my resolution to do so once, for such 
a trifling cause as this, I should soon 
do so again, and finally abandon it 
altogether." 

" I give up the point," exclaimed 
Helen. " You are always right, cousin 
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Annie, but I have one more question. 
Why did not Julia go with you this 
morning, instead of Mary?" 

" She was particularly engaged with 
that beautiful cover," returned Annie, 
hesitatingly. 

"She was not more interested in 
her work than you were in yours, but 
was not disinterested enough to give 
up her own inclination to gratify 
others. Now this is the truth, and you 
know it, my pattern cousin, and I am 
not going to hear any thing to the 
contrary," said Helen, as she hastily 
kissed her cousin's cheek, and ran 
laughing from the room. 
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CHAPTER VH. 

"What is the matter, Harry V 9 
said Annie, one day at dinner, notic- 
ing a half-concealed smile playing on 
her cousin's face, as he most atten- 
tively helped her to every thing upon 
the table. 

" Matter with me ! Nothing that 
I am aware of. I hope you are going 
to enjoy your dinner. You have had 
a long walk this morning, Julia tells 
me. 

"There is something that amuses 
you, I am sure, and something about 
me," replied Annie, smiling, as she 
detected a mischievous glance pass 
between Helen and her brother. " You, 
too, are in the secret, uncle Morton, 
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and Julia, also ;" and she looked in- 
quiringly around the table. 

" Do not mind them, Annie," said 
Mrs. Morton, in a meaning tone. 
" Help yourself, dear, before your din- 
ner is cold." 

"Dear aunt, what plot has been 
laid for me ?" said Annie, perceiving 
that she was an object of peculiar 
attention to all around her. 

" Oh ! I have found you out ! How 
stupid in me not to see it before," she 
exclaimed, detecting at that moment 
the corners of a letter peeping out 
from beneath her plate. There was 
a general laugh, as, eagerly seizing it, 
she read aloud the postmark. 

"This was Helen's trick, not 
mine," said her uncle. " It is from 
William, I suppose. Now do not 
let it take away your appetite." 

" Give it to me, cousin ; I will keep 
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it for you till you have finished your 
dinner/' said Henry, holding out his 
hand for it. 

"No! no! I thank you, Mr. 
Harry," returned Annie, laughing, 
" I will let it lie quietly here," and 
she placed it on the table beside her 
plate. " I am too much of a miser 
to trust my treasure in your hands." 

" Come back as soon as you can, 
«ind tell us the news," said Henry, as 
his cousin stole quietly away, without 
waiting for the dessert, and ran up to 
her own room to read her letter. 

When she came down again, Annie 
found that her uncle and aunt had 
walked out to call on a friend, but 
that her cousins were waiting to hear 
what Harry called, a "report from 
the West." 

" The first part of it is from Clara," 
said Annie, opening the well-filled 
17 
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sheet, " and consists of domestic de- 
tails, which, though very interesting to 
me, I do not think you would care to 
hear." 

" Oh ! yes, let us hear it all," ex- 
claimed Helen, eagerly, seating her- 
self on the sofa beside her. 

" That is asking too much, Helen," 
said Julia; "read as much as you 
think proper, cousin Annie. You 
know we are not personally acquaint- 
ed with our new relative, and any 
thing she says will interest us," 

" Dear Clara !" said Annie, a tear 
starting to her eye : " you could not 
help loving her, if you knew her! 
and this letter is so like herself. It 
is just as she talks, so full of life, 
and yet so considerate and affec- 
tionate." 

" Let us have it, we are all ready," 
said Harry, seating little Maria on his 
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knee, and whispering to her to be 
quiet. 

Annie read them an amusing and 
graphic account of Clara's first im- 
pressions of Western manners and 
customs, and of the society she found 
in the flourishing town where she 
resided. Towards the close, she spoke 
warmly of the attention and hospi- 
tality she had received from the peo- 
ple of her husband's charge, and 
expressed her earnest desire and 
prayer that they might be enabled to 
return this kindness by unceasing 
efforts to promote their spiritual good. 

" The Lord make us a blessing to 
them," she wrote, " and grant that in 
all our plans, and in all that we do 
and say, we may seek, not our own 
selfish happiness, but His glory and 
their best immortal interests." 

" William's part of the letter," said 
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Annie, " is chiefly occupied with an 
account of a visit be had just returned 
from paying to a poor minister, who 
once resided in our town, but removed 
some years ago to the West, and now 

lives not far from L- . He 

preaches to the people in the clear- 
ings, and has several flourishing Sun- 
day-schools under his charge." She 
again took up her letter, and passing 
over some parts of it, read as fol- 
lows : — 

"I rode, first, to what is called, 
the village of Clearfield, a place about 
seven miles from this, and inquired 
of the only man I could see, (there 
were but four or five houses in the 
place, and they were built of logs,) 
for the Rev. Isaac Smith, and was 
informed that he lived about one mile 
to the east, through the woods. The 
kind-hearted man said, I should never 
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be able to find the way there alone, 
and so he at once locked up his shoe- 
maker's shop, (a low log hut,) and 
acted as my guide. By going two 
miles further to the south, we might 
have found a path leading to Mr. 
Smith's house ; but this was too much 
out of our road; so we entered the 
forest, and threaded our way, with my 
horse and buggy, for a mile or more, 
dodging a stump here, and a tree there, 
getting out to clear away the brush 
which the wind had blown across 
our track, and compelled often to lift 
the vehicle with our hands, to twist 
it through the tortuous path, which 
we were obliged to make for ourselves 
between the huge trees that rose up 
densely around us. There was not a 
mark to show that any human being 
had ever been there before us, and it 
would have been better for me to have 
17* 
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left my little carriage behind, had I 
not heard from my companion that I 
could return by a different road. We 
arrived in safety, however, at the 
house, just as it began to rain violently. 
I was disappointed in finding that Mr. 
Smith was absent, but his wife re- 
ceived us kindly, and we were glad tQ 
enter her dwelling and rest. The 
house, built entirely of logs, and 
covered with a kind of board, (split, 
not sawn,) was very low, set down 
flat in the mud, and was separated into 
small apartments. In the largest of 
these, (a room not more than twelve 
feet square,) were Mrs. Smith and 
her eight children, two beds, a spin- 
ning-wheel, a table made by placing 
boards on some sticks about three 
feet long, which were driven into the 
log wall, the kitchen utensils, and the 
clergyman's library, consisting of 
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about two hundred well selected 
volumes. Mrs. Smith and her daugh- 
ters were dressed in linsey-woolsey, 
and every one of them, mother and 
all, were barefooted. The eldest 
girl was busy over the fire, cooking, 
while young ducks and goslins, with 
the hens they followed, were con- 
stantly claiming their share of the 
shelter which the house afforded, from 
the heavy shower which was falling 
without. Immediately about the house 
was a clearing of about thirty acres. 

" I have been particular in this de- 
scription in order to give you, my dear 
sister, some idea of the way in which 
the western pioneer lives. What I 
saw here, can be seen almost any- 
where, in the thinly settled parts of 
this state. I was impressed, by my 
visit, with the ingratitude of the world 
and of myself. Thousands are every 
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day repining, because they can see a 
few who seem to surpass them in 
possessing the means of securing tem- 
poral happiness, but they seldom, if 
ever, turn their eyes in the other di- 
rection, and behold the millions who 
are so far beneath them in this re- 
spect. As I rode homeward, my heart 
blessed God, that these people, though 
deprived of so many even of the 
comforts of life, and so isolated in their 
position, were yet not without the 
knowledge of the word of God. The 
precious gospel of Christ is preached 
to them. Without this, the most 
costly mansion, the most splendid 
palace, with all the elegancies and 
pleasures oif refined society, are no- 
thing but a mockery; but, with this, 
even though we have nothing else, we 
1 possess all things/ " 
The letter then referred to the great 
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need of Sunday-schools in destitute 
portions of the West, where often 
they were the only channels of reli- 
gious knowledge. " You would be 
much interested," he said> "if you 
could visit a school, assembled in a 
small log-house, at a place a few miles 
west of our town. 'Some of the 
children walk several miles to attend 
it ; and you would be delighted, dear 
Annie, to see how attentive they are 
while listening to instruction, and how 
their faces brighten, when they are 
favoured with the loan of a library- 
book, to carry home with them. They 
are read and re-read, and our Chris- 
tian friends in the East, who have 
afforded me the means of procuring 
them, would feel amply rewarded, 
could they behold, as I have sometimes 
done, in my visits during the week, a 
little group composed of the hard- 
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working mother and five or six 
coarsely clothed and barefooted 
children, listening with the deepest 
interest, while one of their number 
reads aloud from the Sunday-school 
book. It is often a most effectual 
preacher, and becomes, by the bless- 
ing of God, a simple, humble, yet 
faithful guide to heaven. Surely the 
' wilderness and the solitary place/ 
in many instances, have become al- 
ready 'glad for them;' and were 
they as extensively scattered abroad 
as they ought to be, the ' desert would 

rejoice and blossom as the rose.' " 

• • • • * 

Annie folded up her letter in silence, 
after she had finished reading it. No 
one of the little circle seemed inclined 
to speak. At length Harry, who, 
, leaning back in the rocking-chair in 
which he had seated himself, had been 
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looking thoughtfully into the fire, said, 
as though thinking aloud, — " And so 
my cousin William, with all his talents 
and acquirements, that might have 
obtained him almost any position 
here, has settled down for life in the 
midst of such scenes as those ! Well, 
it is hard to account for one's tastes." 

"It was not my brother's taste, 
Henry, that led him to this destitute 
portion of our country, but his sense 
of duty to those who were without the 
means of grace, such as are enjoyed 
in so high a degree here," replied 
Annie, earnestly. 

"But, why was it his duty more 
than others?" 

"He had youth, health and know- 
ledge, all of which he had consecrated 
to the service of Christ; there a wide 
field of usefulness opened before him, 
and he felt a strong desire to preach 
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the gospel to those who were so far 
removed from the sound of it" 

Harry looked up with surprise at 
his cousin ; for her tone and manner 
were much more decided than usual. 
He had touched a chord in Annie's 
heart that always awakened deep feel- 
ings, and her natural diffidence had 
for the time vanished. There was a 
slight flush of excitement upon her 
cheek; but her usual, gentle expres- 
sion was still there. 

"Well, cousin Annie," he con- 
tinued, " of course, I suppose William 
was right in doing what he thought 
was his duty ; but I do not understand 
why he need to have felt so much in- 
terest in those who had no peculiar 
claim upon his pity or benevolence." 

"They were immortal beings, 
perishing for lack of knowledge ; that 
was a sufficient claim in itself. They 
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knew not the only way of salvation, 
revealed in the word of God. This 
was a powerful appeal to a heart that 
knew by experience the value of the 
gospel." 

"It must have been a very self- 
denying duty. You will allow this, 
at any rate, cousin." 

" In some respects it was ; for my 
brother had much to leave that he 
loved and valued," and Annie's voice 
trembled, and a tear started to her 
eye as she spoke ; " but, dear Harry, 
there was One, who for 'our sakes 
became poor,' and spent all His time 
in going about doing good ; and shall 
the « servant be greater than his 
Lord?' " 

"I give up ! I give up !" — exclaimed 
Harry, starting up as he spoke, and 
placing little Maria in his seat. " I 
18 
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had really forgotten an engagement 
I have with George Newton. O! 
if Arthur Willis was only here, 
girls," he added, turning to his sisters, 
" how charmingly he and cousin 
Annie would agree. They would 
talk all day on these subjects." 

" Poor Arthur !" replied Julia, with 
a sigh; " I am afraid he is not so well, 
or we should have heard from him 
before. Mother feels quite anxious 
about him. It has been more than 
two weeks since we had bis last 
letter." 

" Perhaps we shall hear from him 
this evening," said Harry, as he left 
them. "I will stop at the post-office 
when I go down town." 

Annie had often, during her visit, 
heard Mr. and Mrs. Morton and the 
girls speak of Arthur ; and from 
Helen she had learned much of his 
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history and character that interested 
her deeply. 

He was the oldest son of Mrs. 
Morton's only brother, a planter in 
the South. He had been sent to the 
North to be educated, and was now 
completing his collegiate course at a 
New England college. He was a 
generous, noble, intelligent youth, 
about a year older than his cousin 
Henry; and, during his visits to his 
uncle's family, bad greatly endeared 
himself to them all. He usually 
passed his short vacations with them, 
and to these they always looked for- 
ward with the utmost pleasure. 

Arthur's health had long been deli- 
cate ; but the last vacation it had been 
so much so, that his parents had very 
reluctantly consented to his return to 
college. His ardent desire to prose- 
cute his studies, however, and the fact 
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that he could have the advantage of 
the best medical advice, and would 
be but a comparatively short distance 
from his aunt Morton, together with 
the opinion of their family physician, 
that there was no cause for immediate 
alarm, induced them to yield to his 
wishes. 

Shortly after his return to college, 
the symptoms which had awakened 
the fears of his parents so developed 
themselves, that his physician plainly 
intimated to him, that his case was a 
disease of the heart, and beyond the 
reach of his skill to remove. He 
might live for years, or at any mo- 
ment, by a sudden attack, bis hold on 
life might be broken. 

Arthur heard his opinion in silence 
and with calmness, and thanked him 
for his frankness. 

Sweet as was life to his young 
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heart, many and varied as were its 
attractions; and tender as were the 
ties that bound him to it, to him the 
thought of death brought no terror. 

To the cause of his Redeemer he 
had consecrated all his powers, and 
though the hope of future usefulness 
in bis Master's vineyard was dear to 
him, he believed that to "depart and 
be with Christ was far better." 

It was in accordance with the tenor 
of his life and thoughts to say, " Even 
so, Father, for so it seemeth good in 
thy sight." " Thy will, not mine be 
done." 

The inward conflict which suc- 
ceeded, during the many sleepless 
hours of the night, and languid days 
appointed him ; the rebellious risings 
of his own will against the will of 
God, which he yet truly desired to 
18* 
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have done, were known only to Him 
who looketh on the heart. 

When he mingled among his fellow- 
students, he was still a most pleasant, 
sympathizing companion. There was 
no sadness or melancholy on his 
brow. Yet, those who knew him 
best, remarked that his tone was more 
subdued and serious, and there was an 
expression of heavenly peace upon his 
countenance; such peace as springs 
alone from communion with God, and 
from the contemplation of the glorious 
realities of another world. With his 
parents, Arthur had frequent com- 
munication, but without concealing 
from them the truth, he spoke of his 
health so cheerfully, and was so 
anxious to remain till the close of the 
term, that, though uneasy, they still 
hoped for the best, and that a return 
to his native air, and relaxation from 
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his studies, would, at least, very far 
ameliorate, if not remove his disease. 

Mr. and Mrs. Morton had been to 
see him late in the autumn, and found 
him looking so well that they thought 
the physician's report had been too 
unfavourable, and they expressed this 
opinion to his parents, and quieted 
their fears. 

Arthur, however, knew that they 
were mistaken, and the two or three 
intimate friends, who had witnessed 
his suffering during his violent attacks 
of pain, apprehended his danger. 

Still, when these attacks were over, 
and he again took his place among 
his class-mates, bearing so much the 
appearance of health, these convic- 
tions faded from all minds but his 
own. In his last letter to his aunt 
and cousins, his account of himself 
had not been favourable, and Mrs. 



Digitized by VjOOQ LC 



212 ANNIE SHERWOOD'S 

Morton was anxiously looking for 
another letter at the time of the pre- 
ceding conversation. 

Annie had seen some of his letters, 
and she had been particularly struck 
with the clear views of truth and 
the strong cheerful piety which 
marked them. 

No letter came from Arthur that 
evening ; but a few days after, as Annie 
was going to her room after a walk, 
and met Harry on the stairs, he took 
one from his pocket, and handing it to 
her, said, 

"Here is a letter from Arthur, 
cousin Annie. It is but fair that you 
should read it, as you allowed me to 
hear cousin William's the other day — 
I am sure you will like it — it will just 
suit you." 

Harry spoke playfully, but his man- 
ner seemed forced. 
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"Thank you! thank you!" said 
Annie, as he ran hastily down the 
stairs, while she went to her own 
apartment and seated herself to read 
it. The first part of it was on mat- 
ters peculiarly interesting to Harry, 
as a college student — a description of 
a sleigh-ride with some of his class- 
mates, to visit the parents of one of 
their number, detailed in a very ani- 
mated manner; and then Arthur 
spoke of himself, his health and future 
prospects, and his words were touch- 
ing and solemn. He knew not " at 
what hour bis Lord might come," and 
in view of this fact, he wrote freely 
of his own feelings in the expectation 
of a sudden summons to " go forth to 
meet Him," and of his simple, un- 
wavering trust in the atonement and 
merits of the Lord Jesus Christ for 
salvation. u Being justified by faith," 
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he said, " be had peace with God." 
Utterly lost and sinful himself, he was 
yet persuaded that, relying thus on 
One mighty to save, "neither death 
nor life, nor angels, nor principalities 
nor powers, nor things present, nor 
things to come, nor height, nor depth, 
nor any other creature," should be 
able " to separate him from the love 
of God, which is in Christ Jesus our 
Lord." He concluded by affection- 
ately urging his young relative to seek 
an interest in the Saviour, and to 
consecrate his time and talents to His 
glory. He spoke evidently from the 
depths of a heart which had known 
by experience the value and support 
of the gospel, and Annie felt, as she 
read it, that Harry must be moved 
by such an appeal, even if he re- 
sisted it 
" Oh ! that it might reach his heart, 
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and lead him, blessed Saviour, to 
thee !" she mentally prayed. 

There was a gentle knock at her 
door; and hastily wiping away the 
tears that filled her eyes, Annie rose, 
and opening it, admitted Helen. 

"May I come in?" she asked; 
" perhaps I am interrupting you," and 
she glanced inquiringly at her cousin's 
face, on which the traces of emotion 
were distinctly visible. 

" Not at all, dear," replied Annie, 
taking her arm and drawing her to a 
chair beside her own, at the window. 

" Harry was so kind as to lend me 
your cousin Arthur's letter, and I 
have just finished reading it." 

"Is it not beautiful!" exclaimed 
Helen. " Oh ! Annie," she continued 
earnestly, "mother has just been 
speaking of Arthur, and she says he 
is too good to live, but it does seem 
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so very bard that he should have to 
die," and she leaned her head on her 
cousin's shoulder and burst into 
tears. 

Annie was silent for a moment. 
She saw that Helen was deeply 
affected. From her first entrance into 
her uncle's family, she had felt deeply 
interested in her young relative. 
Helen's strongly marked character, her 
independence and firmness of mind, 
united to her enthusiastic temperament, 
rendered her an object of interest to 
all who knew her. 

Annie longed most ardently to see 
this beloved one, a decided, consistent 
Christian. She had sometimes hoped, 
when she noticed Helen's serious at- 
tention to the preaching of the truth, 
and the pleasure with which (when able 
to leave her studies) she would join her 
in attending the weekly lectures at 
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their church, that religion was begin- 
ning to occupy her thoughts. This 
hope had been strengthened of late by 
observing that Helen no longer linger- 
edin the parlour after their return from 
such services, to listen to the trifling 
conversation of her sister's friends, 
but generally retired to her chamber, 
and once, on following her, her cousin 
found her in tears, while a Bible lay 
open upon her table. Annie had 
silently noticed these indications of 
seriousness, and by an occasional in- 
cidental remark on appropriate occa- 
sions, had sought to deepen such im- 
pressions ; but now, she felt that Helen, 
by her words and manner, seemed 
to seek her sympathy and advice. 
Trembling beneath a deep sense of 
responsibility, she drew her more 
closely to her, and said gently : — 
" In one sense, dear Helen, Arthur 
19 

Digitized by VjOOQ LC 



218 annie sherwood's 

is not 'too good to live/ for Jesus 
dwelt in this world, and He was per- 
fectly holy; but if God has given 
early, to your dear cousin, that spirit- 
ual-mindedness which the Bible calls 
a 'meetness for the inheritance of the 
saints in light,' and should call him 
away from the sufferings and trials of 
earth, to the enjoyment of perfect 
bliss in Heaven, would it not be a 
blessed exchange for him ? Though 
your loss, would it not be his exceed- 
ing gain? If you were a stranger in 
a foreign land, far away from the 
comforts of home, would you shrink 
from the summons that called you to 
return to your father's house? And 
to the Christian, 

'Dying is bat going home.' 

To him death has no sting, and the 
grave no gloom. He knows, 'in 
whom he has believed, and is per- 
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suaded that He is able to keep that 
which he has committed to Him.' It 
has always seemed to me, that those 
who are early called to die were pe- 
culiarly blessed — no more to sin, no 
more to weep, but to be * for ever with 
the Lord/ " 

" O ! cousin Annie," said Helen, in 
a low, sad tone, " I would give worlds, 
if I felt as you and Arthur do ; but I 
do not — I cannot. I have been so 
unhappy lately, dear Annie, — so 
wretched, — and I am afraid I shall 
never be happy again." 

" And what has made you so un- 
happy, my dear Helen V 9 

" I hardly know what it was at first; 
but I felt dissatisfied with myself and 
with every thing around me. I wanted 
something, I did not know what, to 
make me happy. You always looked 
as if you were so ; and I thought I 
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would be like you. I have tried, but 
it is all in vain. I have read the Bible 
and prayed, and wept, but nothing 
does me any good. I am no happier ; 
and the more I try to do what is 
right, the worse I seem to grow* I 
never was half so wicked before ; for, 
O ! Annie, sometimes I feel as if I 
really hated God. I know I ought to 
love him; but it seems to me I can- 
not. Even when I read the account 
of the sufferings of the Saviour, and 
remember that He died for me, I do 
not feel any gratitude, or love towards 
Him. I know it is the vilest ingrati- 
tude; but I cannot help it; and it 
makes me so miserable that I some- 
times wish I could forget all these 
things, and feel as I used to feel, before 
you came. Oh! it is dreadful to live 
so !" and Helen, having thus poured 
out her heart, wept bitterly. 
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" It is, indeed, dreadful to live so, 
dear Helen; but you need not con- 
tinue to feel thus,' 7 said Annie, so- 
lemnly and affectionately. "That 
compassionate Saviour, whom you do 
not love,* for whose unspeakable mercy 
you feel no gratitude, still says to you 
most tenderly, 'Come unto me, all ye 
that labour and are heavy laden, and 
I will give you rest Take my yoke 
upon you, and learn of me, for I am 
meek and lowly in heart, and ye shall 
find rest to your souls.' ' Him that 
cometh unto me I will in no wise cast 
out* Go to Him in prayer. There tell 
Him just how vile and wretched you 
are. Confess that you do not love 
Him as you should, that you do not 
feel as you ought Beseech Him to 
be merciful to you a miserable sinner, 
feeling that you will not be saved 
without his grace, that you can do 
19* 
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nothing towards your own salvation; 
cry, 'Lord, save, or I perish.' " 

" Oh ! that I could, dear Annie ; but 
I am so wicked. I cannot believe He 
would hear my prayer. If I loved 
Him, or felt at all as I ought, it would 
be different, and I should not be afraid 
to go to Him." 

" Surely you would not continue in 
a state of rebellion, Helen, in order to 
be more acceptable to God. You 
must go to Jesus just as you are, cast- 
ing yourself upon Him, and trusting to 
his gracious promises. He must do 
all for you, if you are ever saved. JHe 
asks nothing of you but simple and 
entire trust in Him. He will pardon 
all your sins. He will clothe you with 
the robe of his own righteousness. 
He will renew your spirit, and make 
you his for ever. Do not hesitate — 
do not fear. Remember, < It is a 
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faithful saying, and worthy of all ac- 
ceptation, that Christ Jesus came into 
the world to save sinners, — such as 
you, my Helen. Will you not believe 
this?" 

While Annie was speaking, the loud 
sound of the tea-bell summoned them 
to join the family-circle; and Helen, 
starting up and begging Annie not to 
wait for her, hastened to remove the 
traces of tears from her face. At the 
table, she was as animated as usual, 
but her cousin saw it required an 
effort for her to seem so. She had 
no ppportunity of resuming the con- 
versation that evening. It had filled 
her with gratitude and joy, mingled 
with much anxiety. She trusted that 
God had indeed begun his own work 
in the heart of Helen, and she felt the 
responsibility that had devolved upon 
her, of directing an awakened soul to 
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the sinner's only refuge — the " Lamb 
of God that taketh away the sin of 
the world." 

Long after all but herself were 
wrapt in slumber, that night did she 
pour forth her supplication before the 
throne of God, for all so dear to her, 
but particularly for her who seemed 
to be inquiring for the way of eternal 
life. 

Annie did not know that her own 
deportment and conversation had 
already, by the blessing of God, ex- 
erted an influence for good upon 
those around her. There was not 
one of the members of her uncle's 
family who did not feel its effect. Mr. 
Morton began, himself, to perceive 
clearly the inconsistency between 
their mode of life and their Christian 
profession, and had ventured to ex- 
postulate with his wife on the subject 
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She, too, felt the reproof conveyed by 
Annie's example, though she was un- 
willing to acknowledge it, even to her- 
self. She became more particular in 
her attendance on the public means 
of grace, and more strict in her ob- 
servance of many duties. During the 
week, there was little in her life or in 
the spirit of her conversation, to mark 
her as not of this world ; but when 
occasion permitted, with her more 
showy attire laid aside, and arrayed 
in a rich yet simple dress, she came 
to the table of the Lord, and renewed 
her vows in his service. 

Thus she endeavoured to quiet the 
whisperings of a conscience which 
often uttered its warning voice within. 
Alas ! had she compared herself with 
the standard of the word of God, she 
would have seen most solemn reason 
for fearing, that against her might be 
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brought the charge, "Thou hast a 
name that thou livest and art dead." 
" For that spiritual life, which is not 
fed by daily prayer, which does not 
supply motives and desires and rules 
of action, throughout our daily inter- 
course, making the kingdom of God, 
and preparation for it, the first feeling 
of the heart, is but a name, at best," 
and will be found so, at the last great 
day. 

From the commencement of Annie's 
visit, Julia had, at times, been quite 
dissatisfied with herself. She could 
not see her young relative, of her own 
age and possessing equal personal 
attractions, capable of winning the 
same admiration, showing by the 
whole tenor and spirit of her life, that 
religion, with her, was " all in all/ 9 
without being constantly reminded of 
the difference between them. 



Digitized by VjOOQ LC 



WINTER IN THE CITY. 227 

" If she is right, then I am wrong," 
was often the language of her heart 
She was already beginning to be sen- 
sible of the unsatisfactory nature of 
earthly pleasures, and the impossibi- 
lity of enjoying communion with God, 
while the heart was not wholly given 
to him. 

Memory recalled the happiness 
which she had formerly experienced, 
and she could not rest contented with 
the "beggarly elements of this world." 

When she noticed the sweet, tran- 
quil expression of her cousin's face, 
as she sat in the sanctuary, or came 
from her closet; as she bent over the 
sacred page, or read with delighted 
interest religious books, designed to 
guide or strengthen the followers of 
Christ, she almost envied her. At 
such times, she felt often persuaded 
to relinquish her gay associates, to 
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avoid those places and practices which 
•led her soul from God, and to return 
with an undivided heart to him. 

But these were her better moments. 
With the first temptation, her resolu- 
tion failed, and these impressions 
vanished; for there was no faithful, 
persevering prayer, that they might be 
permanent and abiding; nor did she 
seek, in penitence and faith, by a re- 
newed application to the blood of 
Christ, for pardon and peace. 

Even Harry felt the influence of 
his intercourse with Annie. He could 
attribute the piety of Arthur Willis 
to his constitutional delicacy of health, 
that gave him a disinclination for the 
pleasures of others of his own age, 
and produced a seriousness of thought 
and manner ; but he could not attri- 
bute his gentle cousin's deportment to 
any such cause ; for she had health, 
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youth, and much vivacity of spirits, 
that made her always an entertaining 
companion at the fireside. He learned 
from her, not only to respect, hut to 
believe in the reality of that religion 
Which made her so happy and cheer- 
ful, without the aid of those excite- 
ments on which others depended. 



20 
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CHAPTER Vm. 

A large circle of ladies were ga- 
thered in a pleasant room in the 
rear of Mr. Wharton's church, all 
busily occupied with their needles. 
At a table in the centre of the apart- 
ment, which was strown with articles 
cut out and fitted ready for sewing, 
Mrs. Wharton and some of the older 
members of the society were seated; 
while the younger portion of them sat 
in little groups, as acquaintance, or 
congeniality, drew them together. As 
their fingers plied the busy needle, 
they conversed pleasantly of their oc- 
cupation, or on such themes as are 
usually the topics of discourse on 
these occasions. They had this morn- 
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ing been very much interested in a 
little volume that Mrs. Wharton had 
just finished reading, the writer of 
which had exhibited in a striking 
manner the inconsistency of conform- 
ity to this world among professing 
Christians. In one corner of the large 
room in which they were assembled, 
a little apart from the others, were 
seated Julia Morton and her cousin, 
with their friend Mary and Miss 
Wallace. 

"Shall I join you?" inquired a 
young lady, who, with her sewing in 
her hand, approached 'them. 

" O ! certainly," said Miss Wallace. 
" I suppose we need not ask you, Miss 
Nelson, what you think of the senti- 
ments we have just heard." 

"I believe my opinions on such 
matters are pretty well known," 
replied the young lady whom she 
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addressed, seating herself among them. 
" I do not see how a Christian can 
have any other opinion ;" and without 
waiting for comment from her com- 
panions, she proceeded to inveigh in 
the strongest terms against all fash- 
ionable amusements and worldly so- 
ciety and customs. She alluded to 
her personal self-denial in these mat- 
ters, and the unkind remarks and 
unjust censures passed upon her con- 
duct; and one would have supposed, 
from her own account, that she had 
suffered almost as much as a martyr 
for the sake of consistency in the ser- 
vice of her Master. There was a 
flippancy and levity in her manner of 
speaking on subjects which ought 
never to be touched without serious- 
ness and caution, that Annie Sher- 
wood remarked with surprise and 
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regret. She glanced at Julia, and 
saw with pain the effect they were 
producing on her. 

A bright flush was on her cheek, 
and a slight sarcastic smile upon her 
lips, and Annie felt keenly how likely 
to prejudice her against such senti- 
ments, were Miss Nelson's tone and 
manner of speaking. 

Mary White, who read .in her 
friend's countenance her distress, at- 
tempted to turn the current of the 
conversation, by inquiring if her com- 
panions had been present at a public 
religious meeting held a few evenings 
previous. 

Emma Wallace and Miss Nelson 
had been present, and expressed their 
unbounded delight, and Mary asked 
them to give some account of the pro- 
ceedings. 

" Why, were you not there ?" 
20 
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asked Emma, in a tone of astonish- 
ment. 

"No," replied Mary, "I had fully 
intended going, but mother was not 
very well ; and father had an engage- 
ment out; so I stayed with her." 

"Well," said Emma, "that was 
too bad. But could not your mother 
have entertained herself for one even- 
ing? I will tell you what I did. Just 
as I was starting, my uncle and two 
of my cousins arrived from Boston, 
whom we had not seen for more than 
two years ; but I was determined they 
should not prevent my going. So I 
left them with the rest of the family, 
and hurried away. I do not think we 
ought to allow such little things to 
keep us at home." 

" Not if duty calls us abroad," re- 
plied Mary ; " but might there not be 
a question, Emma, as to what is our 
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duty under certain circumstances, 
whether to go or stay?" 

" But, certainly it was a much more 
profitable way of spending the even- 
ing. If I had remained at home, I 
should have passed it listening to 
conversation that could not have done 
me half the good; for my cousins, 
though very amiable and pleasant 
girls, are entirely gay and careless. 
It seems to me, that the less we have 
to do with such persons, the better it 
is for us." 

" I did not mean to censure your 
conduct, my dear Emma," answered 
Mary, smiling. " My remark was only 
a general one. I was thinking of an 
observation I heard Mr. Wharton 
make the other day. He said, ' that 
our duties are like the circles of a 
whirlpool, and that the innermost in- 
cludes home.' " 
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"But, tell me candidly, Mary, what 
would you have done, had you been 
placed in my circumstances?" asked 
Emma. 

"I do not suppose I am a fair 
judge," replied Mary, colouring ; 
" but, do you not think, that by giving 
up our own inclinations, sometimes, 
in such matters, for the sake of pleas- 
ing our relatives, who do not feel as 
we do, — thus showing that we are will- 
ing to make some sacrifices for their 
pleasure, — we might, perhaps, in the 
end, induce them to attend with us 
upon the means of grace, and at least 
prevent them from thinking that we 
are selfish, and felt no interest in 
them?" 

"Then, I suppose you would have 
me give up visiting the poor, and all 
other « out-of-door' duties, while my 
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cousins are here, and devote myself 
entirely to them." 

" Nay, Emma, I am not going to 
judge what is your duty," replied 
Mary, playfully, "that is your pro- 
vince, not mine. I only mean, as a 
general thing, that all we can do, with- 
out compromising our principles, to 
make religion appear attractive in the 
eyes of others, it seems to me that we 
are bound to do. You know the 
apostle Paul commands us to think 
upon those things that are 'pure' 
and ' lovely' and of l good report/ " 

"But surely, Miss White, you 
would not have a Christian seek the 
society of the worldly, for the sake of 
trying to influence them aright," said 
Miss Nelson, while Emma, looking 
thoughtfully, continued to sew in 
silence. 

" Not from choice, certainly," re- 
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plied Mary, "but do not you think 
there is a difference between our re- 
latives and other people V 9 

"I am sure they are not any 
more congenial," said Emma, with a 
sigh. 

" But Providence has bound us to 
them by ties that cannot be broken, 
or disregarded with impunity. We 
have duties imposed upon us in con- 
nection with them, from which we 
cannot release ourselves. It seems 
to me that home should be the centre 
of our influence, and from this point 
we ought to extend it so far as we 
have ' time and opportunity.' But I 
believe you were going to give us an 
account of the meeting on Tuesday 
evening," she continued — not wishing 
to appear dictatorial, and feeling that 
she had said enough. " You remem- 
ber, Annie, Mr. Graham told us he 
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thought it would be unusually inte- 
resting." 

" So it was, indeed," replied Miss 
Nelson, and she proceeded to give a 
history of the meeting, dwelling, how- 
ever, much more upon the manners 
and appearance of the speakers, and 
upon her pleasure in listening to them, 
than upon what they said, and inter- 
spersing her narrative with the sur- 
mises and reports in relation to a 
certain popular young clergyman, who 
was present, and particularly charmed 
the audience by his fine voice and 
graceful address. 

Julia Morton glanced, mischiev- 
ously, at her cousin, and could not 
help smiling at the expression of an- 
noyance upon her open and ingenuous 
face. 

" I wonder if she has ever heard 
our friend, Mr. Graham, speak !" she 
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said to Annie, in an under-tone, pre- 
tending to ask her advice about her 
work. 

€< And what do you think of our 
little book, young ladies?" inquired 
Mrs. Wharton, who at that moment 
joined them. 

" Oh ! we think it very interesting 
and excellent," replied Emma Wal- 
lace. 

"Is this your opinion, too, Miss 
Sherwood?" continued she, kindly. 
" This is your first introduction to city 
life, I believe." 

Annie answered modestly, yet with 
so much propriety and discrimination, 
that the high estimate which Mrs. 
Wharton, from a slight acquaintance, 
had felt disposed to form of her, was 
raised. From her knowledge of Mr. 
Morton's family circle, too, she was 
not less disposed to feel interested in 
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Annie, of whom she had heard Mary 
White speak, in the warmest terms of 
admiration. 

" There is one point on which, I 
think, the author might have been 
a little more explicit," said Mrs. 
Wharton, as she seated herself among 
them, " and that is, impressing upon 
the minds of her youthful readers the 
duty of cultivating all innocent ac- 
complishments for which they have 
any natural taste, if they find, by doing 
so, they can afford pleasure to others, 
particularly to their parents and bro- 
thers and sisters. For instance, I 
have known young ladies, who have 
had no expense spared in giving them 
proficiency in music, entirely neglect 
practising, and lose gradually the 
skill they professed, as soon as they 
adopted religious principles; this, I 
think, is a sad mistake." 
21 
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.nBut it seems such a waste of 
time, to spend it at the piano/' said 
Emma. 

" Not if by doing so we can add 
to the enjoyment of those we love," 
replied Mrs. Wharton. " You know, 
my dear Emma, one of our first earthly 
objects should be to make home 
happy." 

" But do you not think, Mrs. Whaiv 
ton, that accomplishments lead to too 
much vanity and display?" inquired 
Miss Nelson. 

" They need not, and they will not, 
when acquired with proper motives. 
We may secure by their means an in- 
fluence over others, that we may use 
for the promotion of their best in- 
terests. 'There is a difference be- 
tween wishing to please and wishing to 
give pleasure.' Accomplishments are 
to be used, as all our talents should 
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be, not for our own gratification alone, 
or to procure us admiration or praise, 
but for His glory, to whom we have 
professed to consecrate all that we 
have and are. I remember a remark 
I heard a lady make, when I was quite 
a child, which struck me very forcibly 
and impressed itself on my mind. 
In speaking of personal attractions, 
she said, that * beauty was a talent for 
the use of which we were as respon- 
sible as for other higher and nobler 
gifts of our Creator/ " 

Mrs. Wharton spoke seriously, and 
feeling that the subject had been suffi- 
ciently discussed, she made some 
comments upon the occupation of her 
young friends, and shortly after, (the 
usual hour having arrived,) the circle 
was broken up. 

Some time had elapsed since Annie's 
conversation with her cousin, related 
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in the last chapter, and still Helen's 
distress continued. She ceased to 
assume, any longer, a gayety which 
she did not feel, and though at times 
her natural vivacity of manners re- 
turned, she was usually grave and 
sometimes sad. She embraced with 
eagerness every opportunity of listen- 
ing to the preaching of the gospel. 
She rose early and sat up late, that 
she might, without neglecting her 
studies, be able to attend the religious 
meetings held during the week, at Mr. 
Wharton's church, where a general 
and uncommon feeling of seriousness 
at this time prevailed. She was will- 
ing and anxious to converse with her 
cousin on the subject of her soul's wel- 
fare. She endeavoured to correct the 
faults in her outward deportment, and 
passed some time each day in her 
room with her Bible, or some religious 
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book; yet still she was a stranger to 
peace. Annie counselled her in faith- 
fulness and love, and prayed with her 
and for her, and sometimes hoped that 
she had really been born again, but 
Helen's mournful reply was still the 
same, "No! no! I am not a Chris- 
tian. I do not love the Saviour ; I 
know that I ought to love him, but I 
do not — I cannot. My hard heart 
will not love Him." 

And why was this? What kept 
her soul from God, from happiness 
and peace ? Helen was unwilling to 
come as a guilty, perishing sinner, and 
trust Him, wholly, for salvation. She 
was trying to "work out" her own 
salvation without God's working in 
her. Her soul had asked, " wherewith 
shall I come before the Lord?" and 
instead of seeking to be clothed with 
that robe of righteousness which the 
21* 
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Redeemer has obtained for us, she 
vainly thought, that by conforming her 
life to what she knew to be right, 
and by her prayers and tears, she 
might stand accepted before Him, in 
whose sight the "heavens are not 
clean." Helen would have been shock- 
ed had any one told her that this was 
her wish, or design. Her heart," de- 
ceitful above all things," long con- 
cealed the truth from her. At length 
she perceived that her condition did not 
improve, nor her happiness increase. 
This conviction led her to redouble 
her prayers and tears, and now she 
placed her dependence on them, be- 
lieving that they gave her a claim on 
the mercy of God, that He was bound 
to hear her cry, and that He would be 
unjust to her, if he did not ; yet, in 
her words, she acknowledged her 
unworthiness, and professed to cast 
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away all reliance on herself, or on her 
own works, but her proud heart whis- 
pered all the while, " How very humble 
and penitent you are. God will certain- 
ly hear you now." But the Lord did 
not hear, for He hath promised salva- 
tion to those alone who, by faith on 
Christ, seek, in Him, their complete re- 
demption ; and from such simple, confid- 
ing trust, Helen's proud soul revolted. 
If she could have secured heaven 
by the most painful penances and 
self-denials, by long prayers and fast- 
ings, she would have gladly done so ; 
but to owe her pardon and salvation 
entirely to the merits and free mercy 
of another, she could not, would not, 
consent She walked in "darkness 
and had no light," for there is but 
one source of light and peace to the 
wounded spirit, and that is the des- 
pised, yet glorious cross. 
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That the change in Helen's man- 
ner had attracted the notice of her 
family, Annie could not but perceive, 
but as no remarks were made to her 
upon the subject, she thought it best 
to say nothing at that time. She 
ventured once (having a favourable 
opportunity of doing so) to speak to 
Mr. Wharton of what was so near 
her heart. He gave her some useful 
hints as to her own duty in such a 
case, and expressed an earnest wish 
to see and converse with Helen him- 
self. It was in pursuance of this de- 
sire, that, on the following Sunday, he 
appointed certain hours during the 
week, in which he affectionately urged 
those of his people who were inte- 
rested in the subject of personal reli- 
gion, to come to him for private 
counsel and prayer. 

It was on the afternoon of that day, 
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that Helen with her father and Annie 
had been reading for some time in the 
parlour. After a while she closed her 
book, and resting her head on her 
hand, sat silently musing. There was 
an expression of deep distress upon 
her countenance, and it was evident 
that she could scarcely restrain her 
tears. Mr. Morton had watched her 
with much anxiety for some time, then 
approaching her, and seating himself 
beside her on the sofa, he said ten* 
derly, 

" What is the matter, my dear child? 
Why are you so sad ? Are you not 
well?" 

Helen started at the sound of his 
voice, and made an effort to speak 
with composure, but the tears rushed 
into her eyes, and with an evasive but 
respectful answer, she hastily left the 
room. 
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Mr. Morton was silent for a mo- 
ment, then turning to Annie, who had 
been regarding them with the deepest 
interest, he said, 

" Tell me, dear Annie, what is the 
cause of Helen's unwonted serious- 
ness and distress ?" 

With much emotion, yet freely and 
unreservedly, Annie answered her 
uncle's question, her anxiety overcom- 
ing her natural reserve. As she pro- 
ceeded, Mr. Morton became much 
excited and paced the room, in un- 
controllable agitation. 

"Does her mother know of this, 
or Julia?" he asked, stopping a mo- 
ment before her. 

Annie replied that she had long 
wished Helen to disclose her feelings 
to her parents and sister, but that she 
had been unwilling to do so ; and that 
while she desired, herself, that they 
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should understand them, she had hesi- 
tated to introduce the subject Mr. 
Morton continued to walk in silence 
for some time, then suddenly turning 
to Annie, he said, earnestly, 

" I am not surprised. I do not blame 
Helen for her silence on this matter 
to her parents or her sister ; for truly 
we have given her too little reason to 
suppose we felt interested in her spiri- 
tual state, or in any thing beyond the 
vanities of this miserable world ; nor 
do I wonder that she sought you,' 
dear child, for her guide, and looked 
to you at once for sympathy and 
counsel, for you alone have proved 
by your daily walk and conversation, 
that your heart and your treasure were 
in heaven. The Lord enable you to 
lead the soul of my precious child to 
her Saviour ! God bless you, Annie !" 
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and be turned quickly away and sought 
his own apartment. 

At family prayers that evening, Mr. 
Morton betrayed much feeling. His 
usually calm and almost lifeless man- 
ner was changed into one most im- 
pressive and solemn, and the expres- 
sions of humility and penitence, of 
lowly trust in the mercy of God, 
through Christ, that flowed from his 
lips, and his petitions for wisdom and 
strength, that he and his household 
might begin a new life of devotion to 
the service of the Lord, were such as 
to subdue the hearts of those who 
bowed with him around the family 
altar. Mrs. Morton seemed much 
affected, and Helen was deeply so. 
As she turned to leave the room with 
the rest of the family, her father, who 
had remained behind them, calling her, 
said, 



Digitized by VjOOQ LC 



WINTER IN THE CITY, 253 

"Will you stay with me a few 
moments, my child?" Annie, closing 
the door upon them, retired to her 
own room. 

"My dear father!" said Helen to 
her cousin, when they met the next 
morning, " he was so affectionate and 
kind last night! He feels so much 
for me, Annie. He wishes me to see 
Mr. Wharton this afternoon, and I 
am going to ask a favour of you. 
Will you go with me ? I feel as if I 
could not go alone !" 

Annie joyfully consented, for it had 
long been her wish that Helen should 
have the benefit of her pastor's in- 
structions. 

Mr. Wharton appeared at once to 
understand Helen's difficulties, though 
she could not speak as freely to him 
as she had done to her cousin. He 
saw that the natural pride of the un- 
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renewed heart was keeping her away 
from God ; that she was unwilling to 
accept salvation as a free gift, the pur- 
chase of the merits and sufferings of 
the Redeemer, and he conversed with 
her most faithfully and affectionately. 

When Helen returned home from 
this interview with Mr. Wharton, she 
went immediately to her own room, 
and Annie, thinking it best for her to 
be left alone, did not follow her. 

The evening shadows gathered 
round Helen, as she sat still in the 
seclusion of her apartment. She 
closed her Bible with a deep sigh, as 
the light faded, and mused long and 
sadly. She had been much agitated, 
but she was now calm, yet oh ! how 
miserable ! She had walked her room 
in agony of spirit — she had said with- 
in herself that for her there was no 
salvation, — that though others could 
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be saved, she must perish — (hat she 
had done all she could; she had 
mourned and wept and prayed, but 
the Lord had turned a deaf ear to her 
cry, and in her anguish she had most 
sinfully wished that she had never been 
born ! 

Then her pastor's parting words 
had recurred to her, and clearly and 
distinctly she perceived the gospel 
plan of salvation; but from her inmost 
soul, she felt a dislike to it. She 
would not be indebted to that Saviour 
whom she could not love, for her par- 
don and acceptance before God. But 
why could she not feel as others? 
She opened her Bible, and read slowly 
its description of the tragical scene on 
Calvary; but she felt no gratitude 
towards the innocent and holy Suf- 
ferer, though she keenly perceived 
her sin in not feeling thus. 
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She rose at last to leave the room. 
Her hand was on the lock of the door, 
but she paused a moment before turn- 
ing it. " Shall I, indeed, leave this 
room, as I have left it so often be- 
fore?" she thought. "Will it always 
be thus ? Shall I never love the Sa- 
viour who has borne so much for me? 
O ! I will go to Him, He can change 
this wretched heart ; and if I perish, 
I will perish at His feet !" and Helen 
turned and sank again upon her 
knees. 

" I have despised and hated thee, O 
most merciful Redeemer. I have 
done despite to thy Spirit, and refused 
to hearken to thy voice. Canst thou, 
wilt thou forgive such an one as I am ? 
God be merciful to me a sinner ! — 
Lord, if thou wilt, thou canst make 
me clean." Thus she besought the 
Lord with quivering lips and stream- 
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ing eyes. She looked from herself — 
from all human dependence — at once 
to Jesus. She felt that she was lost, 
unless saved by Him; and she cast 
herself upon his mercy, as all her 
refuge and hope. And He who is 
full of compassion, long-suffering, and 
of great goodness, heard that first 
truly humble petition from a soul that 
now, by the power of divine grace, 
was melted into submission and peni- 
tence before Him. 

" Dear, dear Annie, tell me what it 
means? Can I, indeed, be a Chris- 
tian?" said Helen to her cousin, as 
they sat alone together that evening, 
her face beaming with happiness, even 
amid the tears of joy and gratitude 
that filled her eyes. " That distress 
and heavy weight which have so long 
rested on my soul are gone ! I can- 
not even think of myself now. I can 
22* 
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only think of my Saviour, my precious 
Saviour. How could I ever help 
loving Him?" and Helen lingered 
long and dwelt upon that theme 
which is the believer's crown of re- 
joicing on earth, and constitutes the 
burden of the song of the redeemed 
above. 
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CHAPTER IX. 

Several days passed away after the 
occurrences mentioned in the preced- 
ing chapter, before Helen ventured to 
speak to her father, of the hope which 
she indulged, that she had passed from 
death unto life. Then, in a long and 
interesting conversation, she opened 
her heart freely to him, and Mr. Mor- 
ton could* not but rejoice with his 
child, in the conviction that the Lord 
had wrought in her soul that work 
of grace of which he is the author 
aivd finisher; — that she was indeed 
born again of the Spirit of God. 

" My dear Annie," (he said to his 
niece, on meeting her for a moment 
after this interview with his daughter,) 
"what do I not owe to you? To 
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you, under God, am I indebted for the 
salvation of my child. It was your 
example, your efforts and prayers, 
that led her to Jesus. God reward 
you for it!" 

Every member of the household 
was struck by the change in Helen. 
Her happy, peaceful countenance, her 
gentle and affectionate manners, and 
her delight in the public and private 
exercises of religion, could not escape 
their observation. Annie noticed that 
Julia appeared more thoughtful, and 
that Harry sometimes looked with 
surprise at Helen, when by her man- 
ner, or by some involuntary expres- 
sion of feeling, she disclosed the new 
principles "which governed and ani- 
mated her. 

She wished Helen to speak unre- 
servedly to them and to her mother 
on the subject; but, as she preferred 
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to delay doing so, for a short time, 
her cousin did not urge the matter, 
knowing that her aunt, at least, had 
been informed of it. 

One evening, soon afterwards, as 
Julia was dressing for a party, she 
heard her cousin enter the adjoining 
room. She opened the door between 
it and her apartment, saying, "Do 
tell me, Annie, what is the matter 
with this dress? It looks so shock- 
ingly ! I do not think I shall be able 
to wear it, unless you can arrange it 
It is too provoking to have a new 
dress fit so badly !" 

She spoke in a vexed tone, and 
looked troubled and out of humour ; 
but as Annie cheerfully and patiently 
assisted her, the cloud passed from 
her brow. 

" There ! It looks quite like another 
thing. It only needed your taste and 
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skilful fingers ;" — and she glanced at 
her figure in the glass with much 
complacency. 

"I wish you were going with me," 
she continued. "Miss Jones is to be 
there, and she plays so delightfully. 
You would enjoy it, I know." 

"Perhaps I should," said Annie, 
"but," she added with a smile, "I 
shall enjoy the meeting to which I am 
going far more." 

" What meeting?" asked her cousin. 
" This is not Mr* Wharton's usual 
lecture night." 

"No; this is a meeting intended 
for those who are desirous of more 
particular instruction — who are inte- 
rested in the subject of personal reli- 
gion ; and I am going with Helen." 

An expression of unaffected serious- 
ness passed over Julia's face, and she 
sighed. She busied herself in com- 
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pleting her toilet for a moment in 
silence ; then suddenly exclaimed with 
,a forced gayety of manner : — 

" I suppose you and Helen think I 
am the most wicked person in the 
world. Well ! I cannot help it. You 
can he happy in your own way, and I 
will be happy in mine. Now, tell me, 
truly, Annie, what are you thinking 
about? You have looked as solemn 
as a judge all the time you were ar- 
ranging those beautiful flowers in my 
hair; you surely were not thinking 
of them ?" 

" No, not of them, dear Julia, but 
of the wearer." 

"And, what of her? Remember, 
now, the whole truth — I am to hear 
it all plainly." 

" It may displease you." 

"No, I will not, cannot be dis- 
pleased with you." 
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"Well, then, I was thinking how 
much happier my dear cousin would 
be, if she was going with us to-night, 
and wondered if she could ask the 
blessing of God upon her evening's 
occupations, — if she could desire her 
Saviour's presence in the scenes into 
which she will enter." 

Annie's voice trembled slightly as 
she uttered these words. 

" My dear Annie, you are so ter- 
ribly solemn," — said her cousin, the 
tears starting to her eyes. 

"Forgive me, cousin, if I seem 
severe ; you asked me to tell you 
truly my thoughts." 

" Are you ready, Annie ? It is 
quite time for us to go," said Helen, 
at that moment entering the room. 

" How beautiful your dress is, sis- 
ter," she continued, glancing at Julia. 
The latter turned quickly away. 
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" Am I forgiven, dear Julia?" said 
Annie, lingering a moment behind 
Helen, as they were leaving the apart- 
ment. 

" Yes ! yes !" said Julia, sadly, 
" though you have spoiled all my en- 
joyment for this evening. But, go; 
Helen will be waiting;" and she kiss- 
ed her cheek, and hurried her away. 

Never had the contrast between 
herself and her cousin been presented 
so vividly to her mind as on this occa- 
sion; and bitter were Julia's reflec- 
tions, and vainly did she seek to stifle 
the still small voice within, as she 
waited the arrival of a young friend 
who was to attend her to the party. 

At the close of the meeting, the 
girls found Harry waiting for them at 
the door to escort them home, as was 
his usual practice. Their minds were 
so fully occupied by the important 
23 
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truths which had been brought before 
them, that they did not notice that he 
was quite silent during their walk. 
The instant they entered the parlour, 
however, and the light shone on his 
face, they both observed at once that 
he looked sad, and with one voice 
they inquired what was the matter. 

He hesitated a moment, as though 
trying to summon resolution to im- 
part some painful intelligence ; then 
observing that Annie became pale, he 
said, "Do not be alarmed, cousin; I 
have no sad news for you. Sit down 
here a little while. Mother is pre- 
paring for father's departure and 
mine, early to-morrow morning; for 
we have had mournful tidings this 
evening. — Arthur, poor Arthur is 
taken from us !" 

"Arthur! Oh! Harry, do you 
really mean so ?" exclaimed Helen, — 
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then reading in her brother's face the 
answer he could not speak, she wept 
bitterly. Annie, drawing her cousin 
closely to her, mingled her tears with 
her's. There was a long mournful 
silence. Harry's face was buried in 
his hands, as he stood with his back 
to the sofa on which they sat, leaning 
against the mantel, and struggling to 
control his agitation. 

At last Helen regained her compo- 
sure sufficiently to ask her brother 
some questions in relation to her cou- 
sin's death. In answer to them he 
handed her two letters. One was from 
a professor in the college, merely an- 
nouncing bis sudden decease, and the 
other from an elder student, an inti- 
mate friend of Arthur's, and contained 
a full account of all the particulars of 
his unexpected removal. 

" On Friday and Saturday of last 
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week," wrote the latter, (after some 
preliminary remarks, expressive of his 
exalted estimate of Arthur's character, 
and his sympathy with his afflicted 
relatives,) — "my beloved and now 
happy friend complained of indisposi- 
tion ; but it was not so violent as to 
induce him to resort to medical advice, 
though he was not able to attend to 
his recitations, and passed most of his 
time in his room. He was, as usual, 
cheerful and submissive, expressing to 
me his willingness to depart when- 
ever God pleased, though he did not 
seem to have any particular apprehen- 
sion of the immediate approach of 
death. On Sunday morning, he was 
not so well, and I begged him to 
allow me to remain with him during 
the day. He expressed a strong de- 
sire to be alone, and entreated me, so 
earnestly and repeatedly, to join the 
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students in the chapel where they had 
assembled for public worship, that I 
at length was compelled to yield, and 
very reluctantly left him. I shall 
never forget his appearance, as I 
looked back, before I closed the door 
of his room. He was seated, wrapped 
in his dressing-gown, in his easy chair, 
with his Bible in his hand, his lovely 
face lighted up with a sweet smile, as 
he saw that I was complying with his 
wish. The expression of his face was 
truly heavenly. I was too anxious 
about him to remain long absent, and 
before the conclusion of the services, 
unable to overcome this feeling, I left 
the chapel and hastened to his room. 
I found the door bolted; and sup- 
posing that he was engaged in private 
devotion, I waited for some time, 
fearing to disturb him. At last I ven- 
tured to knock gently; but it was not 
23* 
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noticed. I repeated it without effect. 
I then called him by name, but there 
was no reply. I raised my voice and 
renewed my call, thinking he might be 
asleep. Still all was silent. A bitter 
foreboding — a dreadful apprehension 
seized me. Above his door, a small 
window communicated with the hall 
in which I stood, and helped thus to 
ventilate it. 

"By the aid of a table, which I quick- 
ly brought from my own room, and a 
chair placed upon it, I soon obtained 
a view of that silent chamber. The 
scene that met my eye can never be 
forgotten. By the side of his bed, my 
beloved Arthur was kneeling in the 
attitude of devotion ; and near him lay 
his open Bible. His face was turned 
from me, and his cheek rested upon 
his clasped hands. There was some- 
thing in his posture, — it was so fixed 
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— so lifeless, that I almost ceased to 
breathe, as I gazed. ' Arthur P I at 
length said, in a low tone, fearing that 
he might be startled. Not a muscle 
of his slight form stirred, and without 
a moment's delay I descended, and 
with the aid of my fellow-students, 
who had now gathered round the 
door, we soon entered the apartment, 
and bent over the lifeless frame of our 
dear friend ! A smile of angelic sweet- 
ness hovered round bis lip, and an air 
of beautiful repose rested on his noble 
brow ; but the spirit, — the happy, re- 
deemed spirit, — had passed from its 
tabernacle of clay. In agony of heart 
we laid him upon his bed, and medical 
aid being promptly at hand, every 
effort was used for his restoration, 
but in vain. His Master bad come 
and called for him; and even while 
the breathings of devotion were rising 
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from his loving spirit — had his prayer 
turned to praise — his faith to sight — 
his hope to perfect fruition. 

41 'No trumpet's note was required 
to call thee home,' said Professor L. 
as he bent over his pupil's lifeless 
form, 

* For thou so near the throne, 
In faithful love hadst pressed, 
There needed but a whispered tone 
To call thee to thy rest' " 

"Dear, dear Arthur!" exclaimed 
Helen, as Annie finished reading the 
letter to her, "it seems so dreadful 
that he should die alone!" 

" Alone ! — he was not alone ! — His 
Saviour was with him, and he sank to 
sleep as if upon his breast Oh ! it was 
so sweet for him to depart, while in 
the very act of prayer !" 

"But my poor uncle and aunt! 
what a dreadful shock to them !" 



Digitized by VjOOQ LC 



WINTER IN THE CITY. 273 

" God will support them, Helen," 
said Annie, soothingly, and in a low 
tone she repeated many of the pre- 
cious promises of the Lord to his 
afflicted people, and dwelt upon that 
theme so full of consolation to the 
mourner, the perfect and unchanging 
blessedness of the loved and lost, who 
" sleep in Jesus." 

Helen listened and grew calm, and 
at length yielded to Annie's solicita- 
tions (after a short interview with her 
parents) to retire. Annie persuaded 
them all to follow Helen's example, 
and to allow her, with a domestic, to 
wait for the return of Julia, who was 
now expected home every moment. 
She sat beside Helen's bed, and talked 
and read to her from the blessed word 
of God, until she sunk to sleep, and 
then she returned to the parlour, won- 
dering that her cousin was so much 
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later than usual. She remembered 
their last conversation. Oh! how 
little did she anticipate the tidings that 
were to reach them, or the sorrow 
that was to fall upon their hearts, be- 
fore that evening closed. Annie felt 
how unprepared poor Julia would be, 
after the festivity of the gay scenes in 
which she had mingled, to hear the 
sad news; and how great and sudden 
would be the change of thought and 
feeling, when the mind was thus unex- 
pectedly turned fromthegayetiesof life 
to the realities of death and eternity. 
The sound of an approaching car- 
riage, and the ringing of the bell, ap- 
prized her of her cousin's return, and 
a moment after she entered. She 
expressed surprise and regret that her 
cousin had waited for her, and began 
in a gay tone to give the reason of her 
being so late. Excitement had given 
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a glow to her face, and as she grace- 
fully threw aside her hat and cloak, 
she looked so very heautiful that 
Annie felt how great the attractions 
of the world must be, to one so fitted 
to adorn its circles. She shrunk 
from imparting the painful intelligence, 
and it was some moments before she 
was able to do so. Julia was much 
affected by the news of her cousin's 
death, though she said but little. 
Annie, deeply feeling that her own 
reflections were more likely to be 
salutary than any thing which she 
could say, did not endeavour to draw 
her into conversation, but accompany- 
ing her to her room, assisted her to 
undress. 

" Take it away, dear Annie, I feel 
as if I never wished to see it again," 
she said, as she laid aside her gay 
dress. "How differently would this 
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evening have been spent, had I known 
what I do now ; and yet I could not 
have been more miserable !" 

"Yes! miserable," she continued, 
observing Annie's look of surprise, 
"for your parting words were con- 
stantly in my mind. Oh! Annie, I 
have been doing wrong, very wrong. 
I see it now as I never did before. 
Had I been called as dear Arthur" — 
she paused and burst into tears. 
" Faithful are the wounds of a friend." 
Annie's kind and sympathizing nature 
would have prompted her to soothe 
and comfort her cousin ; but she was 
too anxious for her best welfare, not 
to point out to her affectionately 
wherein she had erred, and to lead 
her, in deep contrition, to " arise and 
go to her Father." Julia, whose heart 
seemed quite subdued, confessed, with 
bitter tears, her wanderings from the 
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path of peace. " I have sinned against 
Heaven and before thee," was the lan- 
guage, not only of her lips, but of her 
broken spirit. "I have often been 
peevish to you, and neglectful," she 
said, as they parted at a late hour that 
night. " Forgive me, dear Annie, and 
help me henceforth to live as I ought, 
and as, by the grace of God, I am now 
resolved to do." 

This resolution, by divine aid, Julia 
Morton was enabled to keep. Days 
and weeks passed away after the de- 
parture of Arthur Willis, and the im- 
pression his sudden and peaceful death 
had made on the hearts of his rela- 
tives, still continued to influence their 
lives, and to bring forth fruit to the 
glory of God. 

Mr. Morton's was indeed a changed 
household. His resolution had be- 
come strengthened ; that let others do 
24 
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as they would, as for him and his 
house, " they would serve the Lord." 
Mrs. Morton had been much affected 
by the loss of her nephew, for whom 
she felt almost the tenderness of a 
mother. This affliction, in connection 
with the faithful counsels of their 
pastor, and the silent influence of the 
change in some of the members of her 
own family, led her to regard the 
duties of the Christian's life in a very 
different light from what she had done 
before. 

Her daughters and her niece seem- 
ed now to have but one mind and 
heart, and, enjoying that communion 
of spirit, which in its sweetness affords 
a foretaste of the bliss of heaven, were 
the helpers of each other's joy. 

Helen soon publicly professed her- 
self to be on the Lord's side ; and 
Harry, though not so openly decided, 
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by bis serious deportment, his con- 
stant and interested attendance on 
the means of grace, gave much satis- 
faction and hope to those who loved 
him. 

The peculiar and striking circum- 
stances attending the death of Arthur 
Willis, in connection with his uncom- 
monly lovely character, made it deeply 
felt, not only by all who had enjoyed 
his personal acquaintance, but by 
those to whom the facts only were 
known. 

Mr. Wharton improved the event 
by a very solemn discourse to the 
young people of his charge, in which 
he spoke with much feeling of the life 
and death of the beloved youth, and 
of the "meetness" which he so early 
attained, by the grace of God, " for 
the inheritance of the saints in 
light" 
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When, with deep fervour thou didst lowly kneel, 
Oh! didst thou think this was thy last breathed 

prayer 1 
And did thy pleading spirit know and feel 
Bright angels present, — Christ, thy Savionr there? 
Tes ! they were with thee ! Thou didst sink to 

rest, 
Gently on His loved bosom, and wert borne, 
To dwell in His fair mansions with the blest, 
While angels tuned anew their joyful song, 
That thou, redeemed, hadst entered there, no more 

to mourn. 

And we have laid thee in thy lowly grave, 
Knowing that thou, more glorious, wilt arise ; 
That He, who died from sin and death to save, 
Will soon descend " triumphant from the skies." 
Then shall we gaze once more upon thy brow, 
Then meet thee whom our sorrowing hearts de- 
plore, 
And hear again thy voice, and with thee bow 
Before the throne of God, to part no more, 
And tears and sighing, there unknown, be ever 
o'er! 
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CHAPTER X. 

"Those who honour me, I will 
honour," repeated Mr. Sherwood, as 
he observed the affection and respect 
with which his beloved child was re- 
garded by the friends gathered round 
her, the evening preceding her depar- 
ture from the city. He had listened 
to the warm praises of her uncle and 
aunt, and noticed the almost un- 
bounded attachment of her cousins ; 
and now he saw her surrounded by 
others who had called to express their 
regret at parting with her, and their 
hope of meeting her again. Among 
this number were Mr. Wharton and 
his wife, who were truly grieved to say 
farewell to their young friend. Mary 
24* 
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White and Mr. Graham were there ; 
the latter being particularly delighted 
with an opportunity of meeting the 
father of his early friend, with whom he 
enjoyed a long conversation. Never 
was Mr. Sherwood more deeply sen- 
sible how richly his efforts to train up 
his children in the way of holiness 
had been crowned with success, than 
on this occasion. 

He had heard one, who was now 
an able and faithful minister of the 
gospel, ascribe his conversion, under 
God, to the efforts of his son ; and he 
had beheld the happy results of his 
daughter's firm adherence to the prin- 
ciples early implanted in her breast; 
and his soul was truly grateful. Annie's 
countenance expressed mingled feel- 
ings. She was delighted to see her 
father again, and rejoiced at the pros- 
pect of return to her happy home, and 
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yet a tear sometimes trembled in her 
eye, and a passing shadow rested on 
her brow, when she remembered, that 
this was her last interview, perhaps, 
for a long time, with some who were 
very dear to her. Mary White, with 
the disinterestedness that marked her 
character, strove to conceal her own 
feelings, for her friend's sake; and 
Julia, perceiving the effort she made, 
tried to imitate the example of one 
who was now again her chosen com- 
panion. But Helen was by turns gay 
and sorrowful ; sometimes describing 
in her usual lively manner the happy 
hours they would pass together in 
days to come, when they visited their 
relatives that summer, or when Annie 
was again their guest ; and then sud- 
denly changing her tone, she would 
mourn over the anticipated loss of 
their cousin's society, and wonder 
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how they could possibly do without 
her. 

"God bless you and make you a 
blessing, my dear child," said Mr. 
Wharton, as he parted with Annie, 
that night. Her manner expressed 
the thanks she could not speak. Her 
young friends still lingered, unwilling 
to say farewell, — the low tones of 
their voices, and the silence that some- 
times prevailed, expressing the sad- 
ness which had stolen over them. 

" Let us sing once more together," 
said Julia, at length, seeking to change 
the thoughts of her companions. 
" Mary, will you play for us that 
sweet little song we all know — the 
* Parting song ?' " 

" Come, Annie, we must have your 
help; and you, Mr. Graham," and 
drawing her cousin's arm in her's, she 
gathered them all round the piano. 
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The music was soft and plaintive, and 
accorded very sweetly with the words, 
which were simple and touching, and 
then more than usually so. 

It was a bright spring morning, and 
all nature looked fresh and gay, when 
the carriage stood before Mr. Mor- 
ton's door, that was to carry Annie 
Sherwood from her city home. She 
lingered a moment to repeat those 
parting words which, while they swell 
the heart, the tongue is so slow to 
utter ; and her father, having seen 
that all was ready, now re-entered the 
parlour to express again his earnest 
hope that they would all visit his 
country home that summer. 

"Remember, you are included in 
the invitation," he said to Mr. Gra- 
ham, who stood waiting to hand 
Annie to the carriage; "the friend of 
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my son must always be welcome be- 
neath my roof." 

Annie and her father were soon 
seated, and the door of the carriage 
closed. As they left the house, Annie 
bent forward and smiled through her 
tears, as she caught a last look of the 
little group she was leaving; then 
leaning back as the carriage rolled 
quickly away, she mused in silence 
on the varied incidents that had 
marked this first visit to her city 
cousins. 
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